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| . er 8 —_ 
To the Reader, - 
| PN Nor mate be propos he bikes 5 


Nor make baſe prayers to the Cricick cares, 

Nor humbly beg for vndeſerued bayes, 

My bolder Muſe no cruell cenſure feares: e 1 
Let ſtarueling Poets and that baſer ſort, a 5 

To wrelted fauour witles heads exhortt, 5 


Nor doe Ifeare thoſe Style d heades, 

Which ſtill are barking at the paſſingers; 
And ſate their thirſtie iawes on worthicr deedes, 
Scorning the bones of threedbare carrion verſe : 

My Muſe ſhall flie thoſe Baſilisks aſpet, 
VVhich with their poyſned rayes allthingsi 


afeR. 


che ſinteenth ſpring had with her flowrie vaile | 
VVrapt all the earth, warm'd with th approching Sunne, 
And did gainſt winters ragged force preuailesz | 
Who ſtreight to cold Cocitus ſtreames did runne: 
Where in congealed froſt for deepe diſgrace, | + 
de wilfull hides his bluſhing hoary face. | 


When I too yong doe drive this chariot, 
Plowd vp the furrowes of my fruitles wit, 
And in this ſpring thistimely child begot, 
And to mens fauours now 2duenture it: A 
| VVhere let it hazard for more lucky chance, 


And with his worth his humble name aduance. | 
| A 2 | VVhere 


- 


- 3 : 
Ml ga — — -——_ + % 
5 


Wbere infant fliethe lowri g browes of age, 

Auoydthe wrinkles of bis furrowed face, 

Thy Rate firs not their grauer 3 4 
But to the yonger ſort direct thy pac „ 
VVhere ann e thou ſitſt thy Reads peetes among, 
Bid them or not correct ormend chy * | 


Andfly the e dale ſoule, 
That fel the Muſes for each peaſants braſfe; | 
Thoſe mercenaries faults thou maiſt controule, 
WPhoſe deeds fayre Helicons ſweet ſtreames debaſe : 
And thou mote glotying in immunitie, |» 
Fly farre the name of pr * 


Next ſcorne the ſcorer of a Poets pen, 
That counts it baſe in tuned lines to — 1 
And leaues it ſor the poore and nee: en 
That hope to gaine by rimed flatterin To | 
Tell him not all Parnaſſis yet is ſol 
But yet one head the 0 Muſes hold. 


VVhich heau'nly Sydney fiviog did BOY 
And Scottiſn [ewes bedeckt with princely writ,” 
> VVhoſe names black enuy and deaths force ak come, 
5 Eterniz d with the glorie of their wit: 8 
Whole hallowed ſteps not to be troden more, 
Following afarre full pumbly I adore. 


| 


| 


V £ 1 | 
i ? | 
; { 


| The P alone: vnto the 
firſt Booke. 


""Heſe haue I careleſe writ with running hand, 
VV hom art not ſnadoweth, but as 5 , 


VV anting none Ocdipus all open fland, 
Fit for the dimmer 9er and weaker Abt. 


But they whoſe 7 + Eagle-tyes can dare the — 
And loue bigh ſoaring from the lowly ground. 
Let them not blame what I haue wilfull done, 
Some better like the Oaten rurall ſound.. 


4 ndlet thoſe curious eyes a while await; 
Vntill the ſecond ſeruice ſhall begin. 
FF bere we will ſecke for ſome more dainty meate, 
A 1 flranger fraites then on this table been + 
r 22 if tbey lit they may their thirit appeaſe, 
Fr icb /ongs my OM w/e to 215 tunes Full raiſe. 


Az: The 


In gloomy priſon of oh eurity; 

I Nandia Ware e ſo lows 20% 
From bumane view Yume! 
Ola ſtories new | 
Freed from the ſilent graness purity 
To tell the vertuous though heir . doe 4, 
Tet on their fall their — doth aſcend, 


Aa en Iſlandia that eArtick- ſorted le, 
 - Of which th Italian ſwan ſung long agoe, 

m beſe Queenethe lathed weojrs did beguile, 
And cauſde t him for a ſhield io Paris goe, 

And for her ſake to ſuffer Loufs exile, 3 

 Exagitate by dangers to and fro: ev . 

From thence my pen mu#t ſetch her forraine ta k 3 

And thence l my hidden ſtories mass. 


| Onely (ſwerte you) 1oWhom t it ſhew ſhall came, | 
Harken attentine tothe ſtrangers tale 
Summond thus lately from Oblinions tembe, 
Expetting for your * 474 gale: 
Ele all be wiſh that he bad ſtill beene dom be, 
NE ra)/ac — pure j from out that lowly vale : 
here laue enioynd bim for a While to dwell, 
To payne the torments of hat burning bell. 


CAN r. 


Vertues Hiftorie. 


| Th . Ca NT, 1 * 
Aged Sobrinus and his wife 
Are tane a ſleepe, their daughter flyes : 
The Captaine riddes bis mates of He, 
| Becauſe they quarrels doe deniſe, 
Al laſt the ſtately fort they burnd; ; 
Aud with Erona thence he turna. | 


Ouwne ina valley lies a buſſiy woode, 

Of mighty trees in order faire compoſde, E 

Within whoſe center ſtately buildings ſtoode, 

RW In this aire-climing Siluan wall enclolde, | 

And ſcemdetheir equall tops each other wood, 

That Arte to Nature all her ſtrength oppoſde: 
And Nature ſcorning at her ſeruants pride, 
With a dimme ſhadow did her beautie hide. 


Within this Caſtle dwelt an aged Sire, 
Who with his yeares had learnd experience, 
And though he wamed youths now. quenched fire, 
Vet had a holy flame, ſweetteſidence, 5 
And kindled in his heartapure deſire. 
To doe good workes and farre from all offener: 
Sobrinus was his name, his nature ſuch, 


Ne thought his almes too fe, his wealch too much. 


And yet he gaue to poore continuall plenty 
Filing rhe belles which were ew —.—4 ; 7 
And quickly made his treaſure coffers empty, 
Sparivg himſelfeto giue the needy bread ; 

Such was his goodnes,ſuch his liberall bounty, 
As ſtill he payd though ſtill he borrowed ; 
Their port was ſmall he and his wife alone, 


A daughter and a maide but ſeruants none. 


0 

1 
- 

b > 4 : ; 

A ; 
2 | 

Thus 

| : 


— 


Thus hadt 


51 De 
And ſcap't thoſe 


Siſter ſhe is of hell begortinhN gh, 


VVithin her cell, remoued from the lig 


20 Then doch ſhe briſtle yp her wi 
As ſoone as the her ſiſter once e 


And hauing ſet her skalie pi 


"er that the * had brought their * 


Vertues 
hey ſpent the tenor 
In mirth, with 9 amps i 


—.— 
2 lifes eaticwayes, 

which doe others _ | 
Sleeping ſecurely eachin ers breſt, | 
No feare — | 


Varill whe Niehrrhe'coinle fel ill, 
Had lift her clowdy head from pi 


ch deepe 1 
And did with darkaes all th Horize 6, 


Miſchiefe the helliſh witch that neuer 
V ben euery thing beſides is calme and (till, 


| From out her ſnak cabin-yplyc des; 


And tooke with her a box of diueliſh 


VVhich iſſue ſtom rl Nc IT — 


, . ww 
2 | 
8 * 


Her eyes by day ate dimme, and ſtill ſhe * ae 


But when the tyred Sunne to bedward h =; | 
| ny for fli ige, 


And going thence ſhe flye — 4 double haſte, 
Ang comes back ——_ that her ioy doth waſte. 


And now this hagof Hal foul loathſome right, 
Crawling from out her gore-bedewed neſt; 


Ttauailes when other things from = 1A cealt, 
And to a groue adioyning takes her flight, 


VVherea ter boles of wine and riotous feaſt, 


- Buried in ſleepe the theeues and robbers Jays 


8. 


— — - — — — 23 — 


Viertues Hiflorie. 


She hauing entred to this cell of ſinne, 
Her ſelſ more ſinfull then fins loathſome cell, 
To ſprinłle all their bodies doth beginne, 


And charme them with this ſoule · peruerting ſpell: 
Which done ſhe lifts her on her double finge, _ 


And ſlowly flyes vnto her vices Hell: 
Which done ſhe weepes vpon her pi 


it 


Thewhile char rout of ichen ile ide 


ro 
And which hurteth moſt,chat p 


Mo Captaine Bonauallant 
Riſeth from out their helliſh counſell-houl 
And takes a golden cup with pearles bedi 
And drinking to his mates a full carrouſ 
Tels them, let neuer danger you affci 
Nor let your harts greathils bring foorth a 
— ſtill haue happ beene, 
- (The worſer hap for ſome ſuch hap was ſcene.) 


Then all ariſing like the ſtudious 
That for the golden hony follow faſt 
Each hopes to gaine his ſerious labours fees, 
And euery one doth ſcorne to follow laſt, 
Leaſt he his hoped fruics perhaps might leeſe, 


At length they come vnto this ſtately fort, 
And each to miſchief doth his friend exhort. 
110 | R 


t pitchie dore, 
That ſhe ſhould in ere ſhe ad mi hicfd more, 


Therefore each ſtriues to make more ſpeedie haſt: 


Calde all his Triton and his 


. Alan with vitlence ande 


That with his ſi 


| Vanues 


Eu'n as when good eAneascroft the ſeas, 
And e/£olw ſent his whirling ſeruants out; 
Neptane awaked from his nightly caſe, 
ard about, 
And counſeld all the tumults oappeaſe, 
And be reueng d on that vnruly rout : 


So doe theſe rau r ; 


Comploxto ſpoyl thatholy ſleeping lier. 


n force, 
brake the Caſtle 

py cas ſpoyling all — N 

Nor could old Sobrin now reſiſt his fate, 

But ſtiffe with feare eu n like a ſenceles corſe, 

Whom griſly terrordoth ſo much 1 
He lyes ſupine ypon his fatall bed, 
een ryt minute to be dead, 


While as Dewot« his rl pious wife, 


RY 0 yers the ſweet ambaſladors to God, 


ralds to prepare a better life : 
* now a . deaths deuaſtit 


Sharper then 


rod, 
ſt edge of keeneſt knife, 


e denyes lifes eee 


Whiichnowisfeeledindheſe benchers hands,” | - - 
That bound in chaines of finne paſle conſcience e bands, 


Vp rulking now vnco the 100 etheyrinne, | 
Striuing ng firſt ſhould 1 rhe XY 
Nor could their prayers ſtay what was begunne, 
But ſtill they proſecute with greater ſpeed, 
Andlong it ſee md before their A was done, 
So much did blood their helliſh hunger ſeed, 
That to inuent ſome kind of cruel! death, | 
They added loathed reſpite totheirbreath, | 


Ar 


— — — —— — 


Vertues Hiftorie. © 

Atlaſt one bellowed from his woluiſh throat, 
This bloody doome the brat of ſauage minde, 
Quoth he, Then let this old gray-haired goat 
Be ſet in graue aliue, and there be pinde, 
And to this varlet, which for age doth dote, 

To be beheaded only is aflignde: 
So s he buried ere his corps be dead, 
And ſhe with cruell blow parts from her head. 


So haue 1 ſeene the chaſte and pureſt doue, 
Striken by cruell fowlers ſhivering ſhot, 
Diſſeuerd from her nere-forſaken loue, 
Fall on the ground ere ſhe her ſelfe had wot, 
And with one ſpraule for ſweeteſt liuing ſtroue, 
But all her piteous ſtrugling belpt her not: 

So haue I ſeene that pureſt bird to dye, 

As here doch this ſweet carkaſſe mangled lye. 


Viceina daughter to chis reuerend man, 
Viewing theſe facts and of the like aſrayd, 
As faſt as tender thighes tranſport her can, 
Flyes comſortles, and poore forſaken mayd, 


Now whiles this wicked pageant thus is playd, 


| Her looke with former terror pale and wan: 
But her miſ-haps when theſe black deeds are told, 


In ſequent lines more fit] will vnfold. 


The houſe all ranſackt, and the coffers torne, 
They found Sobrimu mayd Erona calde, ' 


| Whom Bonaudllant thence would ſtreight haue b r e, 


For ſhe was fayre and then with feare appalde, 
She added doule grace to that beforne, 


Which with tharpe ſtings his burning ſtomack galde, 


That with this ouerſcorching paſſion ſird, 
To carry her cloſely thence he ſtreight conſpir d. 
bs 15 „ 


* 
, [ 
* [ 


J 
\ 7 * 
* 
* * : 
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Which N to the wall full faire and ſtout, 
And periſli 


17 Eiflorie. 


But they whoſe eyes foule lawles luſt had . 
Moued with envie at ſo faire a pray, 
Told him that he falſe treacherie had wrought) 


In ſeeking thus to ſteale the prize away, | 
Since it was common, and in common caught, 


He ſhould vnto the common lawes bay 
Which is, that what ſo ere by force was gain 
Should to their common vie eſtill be retaind. 


But he whom land theſe wards 8 


Drew out his often- blood. embtewed ſword, 
And cryes; here take the ſh ſport ſo much ye leu'd; 
This laſſe ſhall kiſſes to your lips afford. 
And with that ſpeech his mightie valour prou'd; 


13 And cloue ones skull like to a riuen bord: 


The ſecond def downe the ware he found, 
Leſt ware, and cra ed head vpon the-groung. 


Theirfellowes ſeeing chis their mates miſ- hap, 
Left all their treaſ ure, and their gaines behinde, 
And ſeating ſome _— thunderclap, 

In coward ſwiftnes do their ſafetie 9 


Wille he triumphing in this lucky hap, 
Jaught by the maid two courſers doch vnbind, 
Which in a roome with mightie cords were tied; 


And long had there _ ſtill rnorcuplcd. | 
Then doth he ſet wack fewell all about, 


Encompaſſi * walls of all the to wers: 


He lightens all the wood. ingraued bowers, 


And that no flame 5 5 the fier out, 


t quickly built in many howers; 
While he and ſhe indawning of the day, 
Mounted alofi and po 9 thence away. 


Vertues Hiftorie. 

he fuming vapors mount vnto the skie, 
Where turned into teare- diſtilling raine, 
They mourne their maſters helples miſerie, 

| Returning to the former ſeat againe : 


But viewing there the ſpoyles of iniurie, | 5 


In trickling ſtreames they mourne his torturing paine, 
While raging Phæbus wrapt in duskie clowdes, 
Angrie wich fares his mantled viſage ſhrowdes, - 


| — 4 


»— — 
_ 


CANT. 2. 
Viceina Wander: all forlorne, 
In middeſt darknes of the night: 
But at theriſing of the morne, 
She meetes - wicked luſtfall bnig br, 
Whom once well knowen ſhe defies, 
| Hating thoſe ſenſuall yanities. 


T Hus raignes deepe ſacriledge and wicked armes, 

| Yſpentin perſecuting vers ſoules: 

The fite is quencht, which with his vigour warmes 
Diſtreſſed hearts, now truth doth hide in hoales, 
Afraid of falſhoods terrifying alarmes, | 
Whoſe enuious force her ſweeteſt reſt controules: . 
| Juſtice from out the goared earth is flowne, 


And left her vertues oſſpring all alone. 


From which poore ſtock this ſweet Viceina bred, 
Wanders vnhappie virgin all a1 


Foule cares doe deadly wrack that bleſſed head, 
Whoſe braine in ſtreaming teares is much ſorwotne, 
For pitie that her ſteps are ſo miſ- led 
In blac keſt ni he and cannot ſee the morne: 
Vet ſtill ſne hopes on that ſweet Sunne of light, 


Which leades her ſoule in all this earthly night. ® 
3 = 


4 POR 
9 
— — = 5 


Viertues Hiflorie. 


Atlength the Mornings chariot climbd aloſt, 


Btinging ſweet comfort to this pilgrim mayd, 


_- --- 


| The gratcfull light which ſhe ſo long had ſought, 
To ie hererrant footfteps farre alirayd, : 


When viewing whither now her feete were brought, 

Her ſighing heart wasdrerily diſmayd. 
And ſorrow furrow'd her ſweet countenance, 
Wich black remembrance of her ſad miſchance. 


Vet ſtill ſhe moues in vnaccuſton'd pace, 


And meanes to try ſatall miſſortunes worſt, 


Plunged in various thoughts diſtorting caſe, 


And tortur d thus by enuy moſt accurſt, 
At laſt ſhe ſpide a Deere that fled apace, 


W Whoſebleeding ſide a piereing dart had burſt, 


And fled and ranne, and as he ranne andfled,.. 
Mloued with griefe downe trickling teares he ſhed. 
When followes on a luſſy courſer ſer, 


A goodly knight (as ſcem'd) and faire of looke, 


That ſtrives in ſwifteſt courſe his game to get: 


But quickly all his game and courſe forſooke, 
Mhen once he ſaw, then deare a dearer let, 
And to this Pilgrim back his iourney toołke, 


And from his horſe diſmounted to the 


Comforts her with his words alluring ound. 


And then her ſtate he curious doth e 13 
8 


Asking the cauſe of her diſtreſſed pl; 
When ſhe Sir knight replide, let me Ee, | 


Not to torment an ouer-tired wight, 
Wich new memoriall of herfates ſo dire, 


Rubbing my ſoule with a freſh tragick ſight, 


Only (faire fir ) helpe this my poore eſtate, 
And l your ſeruice euer will awaite, j 


Moued 


Vertues Hiflorie, 
Moued with pitie much, but more with luſt, 
He dard not countermand her ſad demaunds, . 


But from his heart with pleaſures flames combuſt, 
Vollied theſe words ſcarſe ſhut in ertues 2 : 


— 9 — what fraud before did plot, 
Told him to eaſe her ſoules tormenting ſmart, 
And that ſhe thought ſuch looke maintained note 


Foule knighthoods ſhame to work her ſorrowes pan, 
Agreed to take her offerd fortunes lot: 
Then hand in hand conioynd forward went, 


And in ſweet talke nn ! | 1 


Foule euill on his curſed heart ali * 
For thus ſeducing thence the vir 
For this ſame knight Phuledornns gh, 
And he to vleaſine giu'nfor me 1 

Vet faire he ſeemeth at the ſudden ſi abe, 
Vet foule he is at laſt when men 2 
een a pleaſing he and ciui 


Ne carries po on'dbaytes nd — bod. 


With which ſlie crafts and — deceiu d. Hh 
Vnto his caſtel ſhe agrees to goe; 
Where comming they full fairely were receiu d 
Of one M. kerus, who downe binding low, 
Told her that happily fhe was arjiv'd, 
And many gratefull ſpeeches did beſtow: 
Atlaſt vnto a ſtately hall he brought her, 
Glad that within his limits he had caught her. 


* 
k « 
— 3 —_— e 
mn it. Att 
- 


Bur hopin ne thisnew ueſt is ſure 
Prepares - prologue for ie Comedie, | ; 


Was how within the ſpacious 


And then anon as 5 


Vertues Hiftorie, 


Foule wight he was thatathismaſters gate, 


| Which open ſtood vpon a beaten way, 


All commers paſlage carefull did awaite, 
And when he ſpide 3 like a cock at day, 


- Heliftipgy a vgl | 
To trap Ade wo t . doth aſſay: 


'Forhe an Eunuch is, and ſweetly fings, _ 
And to their cares deepe rauiſhmenthe A 


And as alreadie taught! to knowthelure, 


He leades her toalodgin eee 


But as they paſt, ſights did her eyes allure, 


Her eyes, but not her to vanitie: 
For ſhe full waric — 83 ere ſhe did, 


Keſiſting ſtill to what 7 did bid. 


But this that now her tiers 


es did view, ] 
ded hall, 
She ſaw faire youths and maydensin a rev, 
Treading ſweet meaſures at the mulicks call, 
forces new, © 
Into each others armes kiſſing fall? 
Where quenching plea ; Bra thirſt with be auties dew, 
Their wonted dancing they againe renew. 


But turnin g quickly thence her lothing eyes, 


She follo wes where her wicked captaine 


Who nimbly mou d with helliſh pleaſure: yes, 
And at the laſt into a lodging ſlides, 


de 


Whoſe fairer richeſt art cannot deviſe, - 


Nor euer can be foundi 2 earth beſides: 
Where placed for a while Mabeęrus left her, 
While e gs by locrow are bereſ her. 
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Verinèt Hiflorie. 
And ſhe deteſtingthisvnſcemly EF 
Wiſheth that rather ſhe had dyedabroad, - 3 
Then euer ſcene this knights deceiuing face, - 79 4 7 
And thinks how ſhe might ſhorten her aboads 
But here of force ſhe mutt abide a ſpace, | 
So _ * _ eee FIG FEAST] 

ich keeps her bleſſed heart in languor pinde, 

| Becauſe n | 
approaching nye, 


And in that fit the night | 
Vnto her bed which there was faire prepard. 
As wantingreſtſhepreſently doth be. 
But following cares her ſweeteſt reſtdebar'd, 
That ſhe in theſe great woes was neete to dye: 
And certes like ic was ſhe ill had far d, 1 
Had not the heauns foreſeene and ſent their ayd. 
To comfort weakned heart well-nigh diſmayd. 


For when her fathers houſe in pleaſure ſtood. OR. 
And in the pleaſant fields adioynd ſhe went, 8 5 
There came a holy Hermite fromthe wooc. 
That all his time in godly precepts] 
Wbo as he told of — 2 ee : 

. e 5 : 

ayd; this ſtone doth cares and griefe expell, 

And gaue it to her and then bad fare-well. 


eg 
Todriue awa grieuings and diſpayre : 
Or — = leade the heart — . 
With ſweete ſt influence it doth repayre, „ a 
Which now appli*d reduc'th her former blile,  ' | 
And much dimini cruell care: 
Bleſt be the heauens which did thus prouide, 
TE od 


| 
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* And by allurements, not by force didfi 
Sctopt with ber 7 eates, * 
Wich doe ac cuſe her ſor ibis Ns reliefe, 


Thatlirtle ſleepe ſhe . when ſhe gert 


Vr ny 'H wie. 


Thus fomewhar freede from theſe tormenting woes, 
To ſleepe her fences all ſhedoth addrefle, 
But ere her wearied members tooke 8 
She was diſturbed from her —_— wa” 4 
For to her chamber vp a conſo 
That thought to 2 all comfortleſle, | 

And rather to enchant then to deligbt, 2 

They thought, but now they want their womed might, 


And yet well neeretheſe fiendohad tuld 
With charming Muſick that diuineſt wight, ' 

But that ſtrong yertue ill ſure watch did keepe, - tht: 
And put fond pleaſures yeelding thoughtsto fight: 
For fe ſill marking — delight did creepe, 


And with ſtout courage all temptations bestes. 
At length bebe Crododiles their — ended, 
And ſhe is left to proſecute her griefe 
For reſt is baniſht thence by thoughts offended, „„ 


And cruciate themſelues that c ondiſcended, 33 

To fained words without ſome further — 1 

That twixt her thoughts and guilts fierce perturbation, 
Her ſoule is caft into arcſtles pathon, 


Dreames of her fault and fained phantahies, 
Into the cloſet of her ſutet ſoule crept: 
And thus the night deludes her watching eyes, 
Care all the gates of troubled ſences kept, 
Which made her thinkeitlong cre day did riſe: 
So vice and vertue ſtriue together met, 
They cannot rell within one cabinet. 351 
| Ar 
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— Hier. 
At lengch though long this length the orning ſtarre, 
Told chat the —— = fled — out Ne ayre, 
When he more glad then trauailers that farre, 
Spying ſometowertheir fai courſe repayre, 
ing _ there their lon are: 
But when they neerer come againe diſpa 

And ſeeing they miſ-cooke that happy place, 

Scumble againcintheir fore-wonted pace. 


So was ſhe c: with hepes diſguiſde attire, e 
When eas ok n 
For no ſhe ſaw no ofher Ho 
Nor could ſhe free het ſ — tin 

So many eyes hath luſt, ſo hot the fire, . 
Which deere eg 8 
Though Argu- eyes in — 
Let lu ieh wil bf chem aſleep, 


80 is ſhe watehe with meverroſting geyes; 
The former hope ene gone, | 
ſe, 


And now Philedanus doth all 


For to entan le her thus left alone; 
Foule luſt within his breaſt gins to _ 
And from his heartfaire bluſhing en 


And he begins with words fole-t —_—_ 
Tocaſt ber chaſlitic ne 


But by the happle fortune which reel. 
At laſt her ſoule was ſet at hbertie: 
But how it chanced yet I may not ll, | 
Though l am loth ſo long to let thee lie, 
| (Sweet mayd) within the — this hell: 
But that ſame theefe ſo faſt away doth flie, 
That I ſhall neuer fee Erona more, 
ValesI gocand ſetch her 8 before. 
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5 „ Ff Ar. 3— 3 
A , . -_ - Erona and ber wew found lone, _- 
ä Come io the bower of fond delight : 
„„ But thence by Warning they emen. 
e And in a Caſtle ſpent the night : 

| WE. 1 morne (be faines diſſembled paine, 
„„ N Elle be au. 


Hat ere 1 that to a womanscare, 
Wei: affayres or matters of import, 
1 Tooraſhly to aduenture doe ow 6 
| Valesvponſome certaine truths report; 
1 For conſtanc ie in moſt is found but rare/, 

(ns And they willchangetheir thoughts for wanton 
ut ſome there be(bleſt he that de 
. To whomfayre ew verve hath afſignde. 


gf which thou rare virgin of theſe 41 
9 only this my wandring muſe hath fwd) ) 
Meritſt eternall volumes of thy prayſe, 

For louing Muſes and their ſweeteſt {; ound, 

Accepting kindlyrude miſ-tunedlayes, 
Which cls had laine long buried vnder non wh 

Be not (kind) angrie at 22 — mayds di 

That Muſe ty ls ſhal Praiſe, chat doch he faults deface, 


For the is wonkie of peſpetual blame, | 89 
Tor condiſcending to this theeves N 
For no ſne curſeth ſtill her maſters name, 
BS vxearing ſhe neuet could obtaine her reſt, 
Vntill this 25, 5 newes vnto her came: 13 | 
And no ſhe ſayes ſhe e follow his bebeſt, 34 
Goe where ke will, and ſtay where he commands, 
And lay her 7 before his hands. 
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Vertues Hiflorie. 


And he ſeduced by her flatterie, N 

And blinded quite with luſt and lewd deſire, 

His loue is bounded by no meane degree, 

Ne ſueares through freezing cold and burning fire, 
To be her champion for 9 ſee, 

She ſayes ſhe readie is when he wil try her: 

Ius in fond pleaſure they conſume their dayes, 
And aſter ſport ſtill walke their wonted wayes. 


But as they chimbd the hils aſcendin fide, 


The ſcortching Sunne ſent downe fire-darting rayes, 


Thatthey vnneath this feruence could abide, 


Therefore they ſecke ſome cooler ſhado wed wayes: 


At laſt dove in the vale a lake they ſpide, 
By which there was a bower &kthorne and bayes, 
A bower whoſe ground was ſet with Cammomill, 
Whoſe bankes the ſweeteſt roſe and flowers did fill. 


Where entred there they ſee a grauen ſtone, 
In which a hiſtorie was fairely writ: 
The picture of a Lady was vpon, 
And verſes which were written vnder it. 
Here lyes the faireſt Lady of the Ile, 
M bom from ſweet reſt fond pleaſure did exile, 
Te warne the reſt, who yet are kept vn ſtaind, 
To ſlie that plague, which keepes the ſoule enchaind. 


The theefe enamor d on that louely hew, 

Which niggard arts weake force had much defac d, 

Would needs the ſubſtance of that ſhadow view, 

And would the curious tombſtone haue diſplac d: 

But from this deed a noyſe his fancie drew, 

Andruſhing ofthe lake as with a blaſt ; ; 

Where looking there they ſaw the fayreſt face, 

Whoſe louely — did the Swannes diſgrace. 
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But ſtreight he cried: : Otell(ſneete Lady \tell, 
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Va ertues „ Hiflorie. 


But by the pictures likenes ſtreight they — 


This was the Ghoſt of that entombed mayd, 


And trouble not the bones for reſt vp layd, 
But fly this place leaſt ix procure to you. i 
For which my loule deere puniſhment hath pa 


When ſeem' d her head to droupe as in wne, 


And with new racking griefe to ſinke a wo 


What danger doth attendthis fearefull py 
And ho to thee this wicked hap befell, 


And ho thou camiſt into this wofull call 7 | 


Then ſhe: as long as meſſengers of hell, þ : 
Which (till attending Rand before my face, 
Shall ſuffer me to liay with you aboue, 


Ile ſhew you what _— griefc my ſelſe mY | an 
| Heere by this river is 2 9 ing pit, 


Which leades vnto the fldods of Ac heron- : ; 
Andon the mouththereof a witch doth hs, i 
That dwelleth in a roome there built pon; 


SGetica ſhe is calde, who by her wit, 
Hath damm d to * dolours many one: 


And ſhe(before Per/ephone was Queene) 
Had Plutoes * ſeaſon beege. 


| I now to her this dwelling is aſſi gude, : 
Where ſhe hath leaue to charme cach trueſt poi 


And in eternal] totturing to binde, 


The ſoules ſhe hath entrapped by her art; 


And ſheenrag'd, thatmen ſweet ioy ſhould finde, 
Not bearing any of het torments part, 


Aſſayes by all the meanes ſne can inuent, 
To make them e in her AG 
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When ſhe: O cauſe not wretch more griefe to rew, f 
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And euery yeare once ſhea feaſt doth make 


Wichin that bower, where you now doe lye 

Wbither full many a knight his way doth take, 

And many a Lady thitherward doth hye: E we | 

When ſhe her loathed houſe doth ſoone ſotſake, N 

Attir'd in robes and portly maieſt xe, . OY 
And to the *. houſe doth ſolemne come, 25 


Welcomming all with voyce, and kiſſing ſome. 


And after meat a ſeruice all of wine, 
Is brought before the gueſts, when thus ſhe ſayes; 
My with (ſweete friends) is you ſhould better dine, 
And haue ſome cheerethat were more worthie prayſe: 
But this I hope ſhall reſt as loues ſure ſigne, 
The reſt ſhall be ſupplyed in other waies: | 
Onely the whiletakethisin erden 
From one deſiring to get more deſart. 


Heere are as many cups as you are heere, JE 
Fild with ſome liquor of ſo ſorciue might, 1 
| That what-ſoere you loue or holde moſt deere, 1 Ws 
As beauty,ma wy eee ling fight, 
Or lengthned youth, yncill full forty yeare, 4 
Whither it good ſball be, or things vnrighht, | „ 
It ſhall be giuen you without delay, 5 
Ere ſecond night driue hence the darkned day. 
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Vertues Hiflorie. 1 
Amongſtthoſe birds was I caught in he * 
rap the ſrayiltie of y 
And at a little price my ſoule did fer, 
No all bedewd into late comming ruth, 


Ms And Iadmoniſh you vnchaind as yer, 


Thisfayd,ſhe ſunke into the drowni 
' Drowned almoſt with flowing teares 


. D 


And while his ſweeteſt companie ſhe creates, | ? 
| Afpreading roote her feeble feere vpbore, 


Wonder their eyes poſſeſs th, their 204" Fl feares 


Io credit what my ſoule doth gde for ru: 


Make ſpeedie haſſe to get your ſelues away. 
Tomorrow e helliſh * 


Like Phaetuſa, while ſhe madly raves, 


ene mad rac 


Afurrow'd rinde encompaſt all her skin, 
A tree ſhe was A mayd \ within, 


So doth ſhe ſceme onal in liquid teatet, . 
For where before chat fayreſt ubſtance ſtood, 

Nothing but bubling water now appeares: 
And while they looke vpon the billowing flood, 


That in their face appeares no liuclibood: 
At laſt each plucking by the others arme, 
Giue warning doth of that * harme. 


And mounted thenceghivy aſſay to climbthe bil, 


Whoſe bended ſteepnes cauſde them take a 
And though they mainly ſtriue with labour ſill, 
Vet in much ain g they doe litile gaine 
The nature of the place refifts their will: 


For ſo it is where pleaſure doth remaine, 


That with a current in his armes we full, | i 
But back full few i Fan creepe,or none at all Y 
4 : or 


x ** 
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Nax can theſe now atraine the 
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ford they turne their Palfreyes heads afide, „ 

And ſory they can climbe the hill no highet, e 

Vpon the conuex, all along theꝝ tide, 5 
At laſt by ſmokie ſparkles of a fre, - 

faroff they haue eſpyde: * 

And now the Sunne was dtiuing to the weſt, 

And they were glad they found ſome hope ofteſt. 


Forward they prickt, and ſhortly there they came 
For all eG playne as eye — * . 
And lighting downe he and bis wanton dame, 
Ooe in to know if they might lodged be,. 
And he no ſooner had diſcried his name, 
But all the knights ſalute him by degree: 


For all the houſe with knights and dames was fraught, . 
Which ment to trauell fortheirmornings draught, = 


A chimney 


Reioycing thus that they ſo fit were met, 
And ſtriuing who ſhould ſhew moſt curteſy, 
They ſpend the time till on the bord was ſer, 
The daintyeſt feaſt that euer curious eye 
Could view, or wealth, or all the Ile could get, 
Such was this feaſt offilthie luxury, ERS, 
Andthey as prompttotake asthatto 1 2 | 


Sit downe: ome cate, ſome drinke ſome play, ſome ſing. 


Their heads perſwadedby the fuming wine, © 

Aſter the empty diſhesall wereſackr, 

Doe condiſcend their places to reſigne, 5 

And yeeld to ſleepe, which as it ſeem d they lackt; 

For ſothe fume their ey · lds doth combine, 

That they vnneath can keepe themſelues awake, 

And ſtill the ground as ptofting them a bed, 

Wich a kinde knocking kiſſe ſalutes their head. 

| D . 
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. Mirtaet Hiftorie | 
Fo _ Atleſtſomebythe little rerpnant ef their Gght, * 
Alnd ſome by others helpe to beds regot. * 
7:88 Where dtoundin ſieepe they ſpend — ipl 

| - _, Andhadalmoſtin wornetheir care : 

Baut vickednes ihat euer-haumting ſpri . 

Rung in their eares and warn d them cher lot: . 

And they aftayd their happy chance to loſe, 


r debe rege gle. 


But falſe Eron« fearing of ber mas, oj 
¶ That if he ſhould vnto the banquergoe, _ 3 * 
SB Ne wouldforſake bis choyſe,and change his fate, . 
. And lezue het quite, and ſo het woe, 
| Faines that a ſudden griefe doth her amate, 
MWounded with piercing ſicknes Eben bow, 
ER.” And ſayes ſhe cannot moue from out ber bed, 
| And prayes him not to leaue ber — 


Is | Sweet loue(quoth ſhe hben my tender ar N * 
So oſt I haue embrac'd and euer lou'd, . 
13 O leaue me net alone to following harmes, 
Baut if chat ere thy mindefai ——— — 
1 Or yee lded to delights, or fancies charmes, 
5 Or if my ſoule doth loue thee euer proud. | 
E Then doe: and with that word lo deeply figh't, 
E As though death on her brokenbcart 4 


1 He chinking that her 2 
Did interrupt the office of her tung, 
| 


And moued with her w ords did ſeeme to pitie, 

135 Whea rg downe vpon her neck be hung, 
And ſayes, if my delayinge could ac quite ye 
. From this ſharpe grieuance, that your heart ha ung, 
3 I would not leaue you for the worlds wealth, 
: Nor wotke Aer vmo your beach. 


. 1 goe vnto the feaſt where I would 3 


Stopping his Dee 


Burdened with 


Bot this delay can worke you no redreſſe, 4 
But hurt me with the ſight of this you Ine, 
And all the other knights themſelues Sale 


Accompany them, as my oth expreſſe 
Doth binde me. but l will returne againe, 
Beeſore the ſunne remoue bis fie rie wheeles, 


Turning vnto our view his — 
This ſayd, he vent from outher burning ſight, 


And ſhe ſtill prayes to piti 
| Bur like the fritles Troian Knight he yes, 
Leauing ſweete Dido ſwelling in deſpight, 
Who powring raging playnts ſelf. wounded dyes. 
So isthis Knight from our her hearing gone, 
— Andie concnetyRope ie contmraneney 5 25 


But bow he ſped, and he wa fave, 
2 5 e eren. prone, 
But ſect Uzceins y 

ng load 


That ſure my heart relentstoheare her moe, 
And lle aſſay tocauſcher better fare, 
For Wee ee eee e e 


To A 9 


rede . 
| tf 
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A ftranger knight the mayde doth free, x 
Which long had layne in ewe bands: 12 
=y 


While ſhe — 2 doth ſe, 
; 3h Looſde by —_ ate from curſed hands, 
3 And with th. arid ple ber way ee 


= Gladrhat foul he iel 
1 5 Teach deepe diſtreſſe fill threaten heauy all. 


And ſtormy cloudes thy fortunes wrack preſage, 
„ Let not white · luer d feare thy thoughts appall, 
I: Jo . * Apowerthere is that can all tormes rmes aſſwage, 
4 That makesthethuonder bellow at his call, 
bc. And parbreake ſulphur vapoursin his rage: 
This power is preſent till to ayde the iuſt, j 
"2 * hemd ele boltesthey be of belliſh luſt. 


. So is the virgin Ak preſeund fromſhame, or Mee 
ä VW ich like a blood- hound baunts ber hallowed feete, f 
FTFeor ſince vntothis ſhameles knight ſhe came 
1 pðhe cannot turne but ſtill be doth her mecte, 
A Tempring her oulero yeeld oſoulet cn 1 
Wich fayreſt words that Pandors art did weete; 

EE Bur Gill he lbncyer heabulwackaCdefence, 1 
3 - Hopingfome bappy dy wlltd ber hvee | 


But long ſhe watch't to ſee tha happy —_— 4 
| Beforemiſfortuneleft her tyranny, f 
3 The ſliding glaſſe of time doth ſpend ay, 
e. Ws RE her waſting hw doth fly, 
3 But he that in iuſt weights doth all things way; 
3 Viewing the poore oppreſt with cruelcy, 
3 dent meanes whoſe thought diſpayring thought did pas, 
To helpe that ng Seine: And thus it was. 5 
g Sobrinus 


Fee Hiftorie.. | 


4 2. fame N all the Ile was blowne, 
(For he was borne of royall pedegree) 
And his fayre daughters name te all was knowne, 
That holy were and hated vanitie, 
Amongſt the reſt her vertuous praiſe was flowne, 
"**. Vatoa _ of no meane degree, 
Whoſe ſpotles heart was 
Whoſe ſoule no ſenſuall 


es pureſt pure, 
ghts couldere allure, x 


eAouria was this holy widowes name, 

For ſhe had layd her husband in the graue, 
And ſince like Ancres, or a Veſtal 2 
To heauenly thoughts herminde ſhe w 

But her ron A. aioll . 

Steat thoughts to try his — him draue, 

And he was mecke to thoſe that hated ill, 
But to the wicked he was ferrefull ſtill. 


This knight was moued hy this Aae 

And with his mothers leaue departed chence, 

| Vowing by heauens-makers fearfull name, 
As long as life ſhould ſtay, or lively ſence, 

Not euer to returne from vrhence he came, 

Before (as ſigne of his beneuolence 

Nie ſpall ſalute this Lady face to face, 

And with his armes that Saint-like 2 


Thus purpoſde forth bak ,as errant knight, 
In ghtringarmes yclad e. 
While vnder him in in geous dight, | 

Aſturdie courſer allen 3 
And as compacted of a li 4 ſprighe, 
His trampling hoofes aloft "4 aduance, 
And for = ventures armd i in warlike wiſe, 
He ** his ** ſides and forward tties. 
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vs 
Which forcedt Its ot eaſe into his 


 _ Hoping to get ſome place of 
But vnhile an eaſie gale vnto him blow 
he ſweeteſt ſound that euer care poſſeſt, 


And aske if 1 
Quoth . 


de can appr 


Wia priſoner in this cell of riotiſe: 


But what er in his ve iyway; | 
Or what he ſawor did, my uſe mut 
For they would much my ſtories ett 


Beſides they are ingrau'd in dutiti 


By one wha doth anciquitie b 5 
Writing what euet in that llanu was: 
Let this ſuftice'that he uo ion nye, 
Vnto that place whereas this Dame ũothſye. 


But Night had (| read her gloomy wi road, 


Therefore with ſwiſterpace 8 | 


Which made him turne his horſe toward the 
Aclaſt he came where he bad heard the voye 


g foraKaight there were, 


welcome here, 
can approuh (free) axe necomeher, "MI 


Fo Enfore theo ſeelee aduenturet faire und necte': 
And with this filed ſpeech did worke deceit, 


The Knight full glad he had a — 
Difmouited ſtraight and — to tho —_ 


But little did be thinke that fayreft maya, 


For this ſame caſtle where he now vat 
Is that vhere poore Ficeine captiue lyes, 


And ſure they thought to haue this Knight — 


But his ſweet thou ht did fruſtrate their ſumiſe? 1 


Let in chis faoklh hope vp was he led, 
ow a eee | 


25 


Rag rig ere * 
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Where after delic ates and ic n 
Full wearyof his noi match, 


Io pleaſing ſlee 
| Leaſt during lab | 
When he no ſ⸗ — ame 

But ſlumber in his . ſeate did hatch, 
Partly by toyle where with he now — 
Partly by Mufickſounding athis dore. 


Thus halfe her is 9) - wv C this bed rank 2 
- And he in ſleepe had Cynehnas light, * 3 
Vntill a cry vnto Mens. — & 
Which did his tumblin es all affrighe, 
| Itſeem'd to come fromheart in peeces rent, 
The wofull oſſpring of a wretched wightz + 
But thus the plaint was ſormed in dolefull ory 
Carrying vnto his cares a ſad report. | 


Haples Viceina,whom * father loſt, 
Ynough tormented not, hough dearly lou d, 


ee remembrance ofthy mothers ghoſ}, 
h ſhe to teares mine eyes hath e 


Nor e owne harme which ueth others moſt, 2 


Ynough thy hearts great patience hath eee 
But chere diſpoyl of ſu eet vir 
Thy ſpotted foule in vgly fine ſhall dyes. 


But rather let the conſort of dread Night, 
(Which fing fad notes before her chariot, 
When ſhe in progreiſe rides to chaſe the che light) 
| Feare me before Itake Sinnes filthy blot, 
The (criching Oule race out my loathed ſight, 
Before it ſce that fight of wretched lor, 

The rauens of darknes take my corſe for pray, 

That ue they may hide irfromthe * * 


& *% * 
. * 
8 
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pou — „%„4.ÜVm . E — — uv —— 
4 
mu ” 
: 


The dreery ſumme of my death- grauen will, 
. They ſhall my mts; hen 


| - Theſe on their ae backs 
V ntco the funerall which is pte par d, 


From hope of better death tho 


He ſoone vnto his troubled minde did call, 


Ly As Terex: inthebanquet 

When he a while his hung iewombe had fed, - 
-. Knowing the bloodie miſchieſe that was done, 
And that he ate him whom before he bred, 


V. ertues | 4 Mee. £10 
Andtothoſe ghaſtly ſhades which hauntmy foule, 


Aud to the Night conſenting to this ill, 


My lateſtteſtament will vntoule, 


1 


bell to toule, 

To ring the dolefull accents ws my knill, I 
Death be the head, and Shame ſhall be the next, 
Then Night, and Gall which holds my heart eren, 


ſhal beare my core, 
My ſoule prouide thy ſelfe agai 


force, 


For Sinne ſiill threatens his yngenele 


15 To wound thee deeply which ad els been ſf & | 


But till death come take ſolace ia the Ni 
For darkned ſoule chere fit no better l 


This ſayd,a bitter ſigh upon devt 1 


The ſad concluſion of a ſadder tale, 
When gan the Knight his thought to ſtir about, 
Pondring what wighi thus lay in ſorry bale: 


But while he wauered in vncertaine doubt, 


How that maydhad her ſelfe Ficeins hight, © 
Wherewith e eee Eike. 


is ſonne, 


Into a headlong rige along did runne, 

* curſchthe liuing execrates the dead, 
In ſuch a furie was this di diſtraught, | 
Wich end blood and ven — fully ab 


„ e Elo. 


But well he gould his raging ſences tame, 

And thought this time was not ſa ſu to gee 

e dame; 
1 would ley 

he reſted till the came, 

When to this act himſclſehe 


And watcht ta ſee the r |. 


 Thatfromthisfſearche mi 


But he not lon bad fought the Lady Lady fayre, 
-e F 8 Imate 
Walkt with her in e garden for eayre; 
Andbe of lutand le finne proce, 
The Knio t went ſtraighe vnca that louin 2 
Not able longer to refraine his hate, oo 1 
When ſhe ſtrai kr bluſhe to ſee her ſelſe alone, 


Except this. vi ine companr d of none. 


Then lightned with revenge thus an the Knight; 
Nelke. beck thisayre, - 


How dar ſi thou to abuſe this ſacred wight, 
Inclofing her in den of black diſpayre? 
Either defend thy deede in martiall fight, ' 
Or els here dye, my minde can like no prayer: 
Her champion Land Aiden is my name, 
Thou orthy kind that dare defend the ſame, | 


Burftrei hebe be qullng funke roche ground, 


For he of w 


His heart did ay te 2 much afeard, 

The while Sir Aidon wound 

Vnto his heart, chat beſmeard 
Wich filhie — leaſures ptice, 


| Thenouriſhmeatofkiryn y vice. 


E | 


The name of death ſtraight caſt him in in x ſnow, | 


* * g 
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| His ſoule ſunke downe gnaſhing for furious mad, 2 
That ſlie ſhould loſe the pleaſures ofher bower, 


Thus to be baniſht in vnlookrfor hower: 


This while the Knight vnto that Lady ſad . 
Told why and w xhence he came, who thankt that power, 


Ne that moſt filthie is he n idee 
But drawing ſoorth his eee . 


| All fled,he ſets on fire thoſe walls of a. a 
Whole ayre iuſected was with filchie ſeat, of 5 1 
Done fall eee 


While Vena wept toſee her ſortcombuſt. 
1 e e 


* ddd H frorie . 


Repining at the curſed fate ſne had, 


p ited her miſ-hap, 
Sheelding on _— 


But thence departiagioihet/lichey recur; + 


Where mingled wanton troopes of either knde, 
Dallied together in their merriment, 


The Knight could not refraine his diſevatens, 


Some fitter linde of mirth, ot fitter 
— — ſnorchthey 


f 
- — C 8 
— 
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With cating flames of firy force yſpent, 


"09916 ome Sei 15 ie 


gh. 03 


But that ſayte virgin ———— 
| math 


Left thoſe foule dwelli 


23 abich Eid befall,yow 


But let me breath 2 no haſte, 
For yet — with es faſt. 


* 


cus ; 
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— 


Canr. 3. 

1'T Vinchanter on a plaine doth 
e 
Hie ſies a paſcing by, 


Te Whom enſonſt with luſt be r. 
. 


Phucerus craekie i tld at large. 


Eare ſoule what euer wandreſt here below, 
Chaind iu the finfull bodies ſenſuall bands 


Yeeld not — ory ar 
Nor walking in 1 


Giue liſtnin 3 
Tis —— | 


But nedeare rate 3 


The entrance plaſerhyut the cad is care, tad 


— haſt thou ar en, 
yeſt dearly for thy marchandiſe, 
Saas thy teeth im that * coaſt, 
Rowlingeo — 
Now doth he curſe — 
Seeing his accounts to ſuch a r to nſe, 
And iu qeepe horror from his = 
To learne 6 deſpiſe. 


But lltoolarche rovenenhis vricked deeds 

 Nowwasit Ran ni. 

Before foule fi 

Better he had his guts in famine 

Then with this ſeaſt his pe 

But what to doe himſelte a 
Fhall not much 
Better tobe 
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heart had her forfooke, | 
That ſtil ingeminateshishited bamb, 5 
Withrlorher knighes befoarth hisourneyecoke, 
And to Geticas homer at length theycame, 
Where they inſerib d their names in cutſed booke, 
—.— TTY 
| The citie which | — 


— — 


Where on a .cn 
e 


And — weather, 
= each — — 
0 | 


On whom to workehis curſedwicchery, 
1 a ſudden ſight his ſence Joch can, 
or a farre off he ſees a Lady brighe, 

That armed eee, 


 Vertnes Aer. 


Her ee hehehe 
Gaue ſuch a gl 


Like flee ———— 
Wh ik . — ; 
Where hid in c and 
Like to a Snake his slain he off doth call, 
And fained ſhape and formehe now affimes, © 


Vpon ahackn he is ſairely | 5 85 
Whole fides his, — exe. | 


1 breaft, - 
| Aude locks gg 0 


Wuneſſe that alder ycates 
But that his ſwWord doch tell that 


Within his 1 


—̃ — 7 . 
And did no ſoones hia ſaire Thetss 


 Daunc'dthr 


E 2 e, 
When ſhe back turuin 
| poyntin 1 place, 
5 bf 5 
. ie 
Can night me vntimely call 
| Tore maine me ſdrehiniatle (| ace? Ft 5 
Whic may tequite ie, = 285 
| — 0 ee 


Euen like to u wbe . 
That fayre wropa 1 


His pla 
So doth this carle acihis gc none ought, 
And to the Lady thushigdpeech dork fit:: 
Well dev ane you goe,none are more — 
Then thoſe defeat doe em bur bee. 


ame. 


Andio affure yotliere rn elſe will lead, 7 
Voworthie 1 ry 
77 
4A 


mace 
to his ſpeechthe doch 
Which to this labyti = — 


Vertues Hiftorie. 


But leaſt lo wonder might thoughts poſleſle, 
Whowasthis Lad parry” ara beny ang 


And why here ſhe did addreſſe, 
del 1 — 

joje eee 
Which any thought of danger ouercame:. 


TR fi — 2 woes dy. 
She cont em allbur pleaſures for her love, 


| Vpon Eum ho; plaines a cafile ſtands, 
VVheredweltan ancient and a comely Knight, | 
VVhichall che country N 
But that which greatctt raiſde his gloties hight, 
VVas noch — — farre Pens" 5 
But three au moſt brighte 
Wat ebenen oh 
That in PT a. 


Amongſt theſe ookers, one there did ſarprize 
An „. _ of vndermining loue, 


VVho knowing that ſtopt ſire mere hochy 9 
And with hizowne light doth his cloake remoue, - w 


Made knownehe he Com dm, 3 LOA 


And tO his Lady 1 * | 
„ 22 cal — | 
The Knight Sir Fidamour thus ill apayd. 2 


VVith earneſt eee 
The golden ſhaft ſhot foorth — + 
That if the victorie he haue obtaind, - ſv? 4 SENS 
Inthac aduenture which this mayd ſhallſhow, cn UN} get 
His gentle proffcrs (hall be entertaind, an: wn | 
A Caper ner cat 5 
But if he doe not. ben all ſotmex bana Try 

Came back as free inte mal hund. * 2129 98k 


2 
PIs Done 
F | 


| Dom in ae eee king, 


£ Within this towne a propheſie didpeiſe, 


That whoſocre could briotz that countries laſſe, 
Vo —— 5 — 
He rec ompent d wich liberall fee, | 


Many that guiltles came with no pretence, 


Womansapparell which breedes more offence. 


For ſtrongeſt loue imprints a deepeſt care, 


"a ertues | Hiltorie. 


Phucerw he is hight,his odly ſeate, 


Is calde Doledre,whoe hig] towers doe fing 


Ang 


Vatorhe \ kye which neuer 


murmurin grunes, when windes then * — 
law ſe 


That dar d to loole | 
EIS | 


Thatfrom s ſhould a mayden come, 
Whoſchand i ——— 
Which made the king in priuate charge to ſowe, - 


eee 
Thus hadhe ſlaine andtombdeiin bloody pit, 


And Philarer glad to be reuengde of it, 


Enioyndihe knighttheſe deedes to recompence, 
And to prouoke chem more he ſhould him fit, $9 = 


And thus wich ſpearc and targe he baden, 
Tobereuengedon bia wicked foe. Mp 


Forth is he gone (the ob himproſper 
A ee ON 


Where I muſt leaue him to his fortuncs fare, 
But ſtill imagine that he forward went, 


That nothing can Withdraw his hearts intent; . 
But let bun oe as faſt as loue him drives, | 
e ouertake him ä | 


Car. 


dee, | 
e ir lane. 70 


Hou ſacred Muſe which withthy ſi ſilver ſpring, 
A little Iprinkleftmy ſcatſe- moyſtned brow, 

4 — ak om 

bheſe deedes doe grow to ouumber now, 

Nor can this little pipe them fully ſing, 

There ſote my limits wich my ſong muſt grow: | 
The diuers webs are now ſo d mers ſpunne, 
They cannot ende es e HEE 


Whither defiled ſoyles thusrunneyemad®? 7x 5 
Wallowing in filthy . 55 
What ? ſee you not hom ¶Adraſtia fad, BH 
Wich iron whips infliting helliſh peine, 
Still houerethouer whatis bad, 


And like Celens claſ her wings vncleane, 
 Forioythat ſhe — — 


On w revengerent deeply may rebound, 


* bd * 
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This if Eren 


When ſhe Tae — . 
And dra wne her feete againe when ſhe began, 
This ſorro had not rexchertroubled ſpright, 
Now deſolate leſt off that curſed man : 

But ſince none other way ii found in fight, 
Vato her wonced arte he runner againe. 
Andmodeftigin — Hs feine. * Ba 
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A hood of black 
And on her el 


And atherbreſt 
| Whoſe backe nor painting clad nor golde did 


Ms His nun. 


Aſter the caſtle was leſt deſolate, 
And all betooke them tothat wicked way, 


Faine would ſhe after goe but tis too late, 


So ſhall her ſleights appeare as t as day, 
Therefore ſhe — * — 2 
This path or none ſor helping to aſſay, 

All clad in black like mourning for the dead, 
Or Pilgrim that is all —— 


aa 1 
gainſt the Sunne her forme to til, 


owne ſhe bore, 


eee 


Which fought a 


Which looſely 


But black it was withoutand ſo _ 
Onelythe letters white in all n. 


Thus is the Ancres — her fire, 
Clad inthecloudes of ſorrow and rn 


Which to eclipſe theſe rayes which ſhinde of late; 


Vet in this battell of het bevties fayre, 
Oppoſde to blacke this white ſopportomore ime, 


Which litle teary dimples doe repayre; 


So that or no. or neuer ſo diume, 


Doththisfayre Cynchieather fulleſt ſhine, 


So long ſhe had the playnesand valleys traꝰ t, 
That Pherbas 


Seeing his fierjetorches ſo tu wwaſt, 


downethe . bil, 


And ſhe then h for no lefleril, 
_ in ſome outcaſt harbour farre dif at, {| 
R 2 night keepes all in filene ill; | 
s forward ſceking for ſome et, 
_ To hide her from the view Abe 
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1 85 orie. 
But ſee an aged man this way doth ride, 
Vpona luſty Palfrey fayrely ſer, + 
Wbo though his hay res in ages graine are dyde, 
Proues that his heart the maſtery doth get, 
And that ſome heate within his breaſt doth bide, 
Not full remou d from out his wonted ſear, ' „ | 
Euen to this damſell is he come at laſt | | | 
Whence fiery dartes into his eyes are caſt. b 


Sometimes he lookes, yet ſtraightlookes back againe, „„ 
Sometimes he viewes yet not to view doth fayne, OS 
He fix th his eyes yet ſtreight he doth remoue, 
His thoughts be gone, yet thoughts he would reſtraine, 
Which battle in his flaming breſt doth proue: 33 | 1 
Thatthough he fight and ſtriue with his deſire, 
Dry ſticks mult needes conſume once put to fir 


Faine would he paſſe, but burning louedenyes, 

Adee Koko, 

Therefore this medicine he now applyes, 

And hopes to win his loue by loues deſart, . Fw 
He doth enquire which way her journey lyes, Wt. 
2 * 4 55 9 

uen neere (quoth he) my caſſſe fayre doth ſtand, 8 

Which ſhall he ready at thy e 


She then teplyes a pilgrim mayde l am, . 
And — bande bees, | 
Tells me I neuer can eleane purgethe ſame, 
Except I baniſh quite the bodies reft, „ 
Which ſtill prouokes the ſoule to endleſſe ſhame, —_- 
But for *r requeſt, 
One night with yaufayre friend I may remaine, 
Sointhe more chalet. — 8 
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„ 2 
. Bur at che laſt * . 


| This Knight now widow'd had 3 comely wife, | 
W hoſe fayrenes with his fiercenes badl met, 


[1 
_— 
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Vertues Hi forie, 


Even as the baited hooke in Thamiswaucs, 
Flo: ech along and ſwimmeth faſt away, | 


As if no gainfull hinderance he craves, 


And when the fiſh his guilefull courſe do:h ly. 
Playing a while his ; 


So doththis ma — 
But he ſhall fee] hercraſi to greater peine. 


The chaſteſt Veſtall li d 1 
Then did this Lady yet he j 
A ſtrangers looke would ſet them both at ue, 
He thinks ſhe doth het vowed loue forget, 


Which made her of ber — 


And with a ſwerd her 


Her — — 
12 to Rbadamant with ceaſeles cry, 
erce reuenge to make him once deplore, 


Thu wrought her that accutſed miſery, 


Io play the pa 


Who deeply moued, wild her weepe domore, 
And bad reuenge vnto the earth to fly: 
Where he ſhould get him ſtill defiredfood, 

Of cruell torments andnew ifſuing blood. 


Now bath he got this fined tent, 


* ed ill, 
fcemerh inly orepem, 


Who though 


Pet ſinnes . there remaineth fti 


The filthy dregges of ſhame whoſe copſome ene}. 

VVirh poyſened humors ſhall her louer fil: 
Bur ſince his hearra'woingneedes muſt goe, 
Lee leaue him to his Ty his woe. 


7 Ver ertues Hie 
Now change thy Myrtle ſor a prefſe bow, 
Put on thy mourning weedes mourne my . 
VVich Ebon dye railing thy ſniling brow, 
Loth would Icell it, yet I cannot chuſe, 
And tis too late to helpe thy loſſes now, | 

Floods of my teares cannot thyioy reduce: 
Ah good Sir Aiden whoſe fate, 
Makes me tomourne euen by pleaſuresgute, 


5 After this Knightreturnde wth ville, 
Into the country where he firſt wasborne, 
Itchanced as be did arrive full nie 
His caftle,day was fled, and double horne 
Of Cynthia gan aduancetheir tops full hie, 
VVhen wearines their limmes had much forworne, 

And the Sunnes ſcorching (now ore- paſſed beate) 

VVich rr 


Burnows Cluftl wellthey have epic, TAY 
In whoſe cleere een dene e gal, 2 
Phæbe, when in her circuit ſhe did N 
VVouldioy to ſeethe glotie of ber face, 2 
VVhere they alight, and by the fountaine fide 355] 
Doe lay them downe vpon the pleaſant a 9 
Andhile: harke how Z doth ing 1 475 


Arourmurtotheircarestheſe words dothbring, 


You goodly boughs of youth which proudly beare 


: 


Your iat 

- Thinkehow 

And with his ſtormes ore-ſhadowall y 

| The goodlieſt veſture which you ere 

Times aged feathers baſely ſhall impa 
Your ioy the morningsſmile, but 0. ae le night 

4 Shalldrowne in * * 


tops vnto che ſmiling ayre, 


erce winter ſhall your garments reare, 
fayre, 
weare, 


7 The worldegreatprid hall haves 


Ne that is neereſt d 


's Hifforie. 
2 
100 ure, | 
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ev 


The leſſet troubles ha 


Ne that doth ſit attitde in princely pall, 


 VVhicha 
g een, 


/ Acts by earneſt thought the Kni 


Cannot the purchaſe oſone day procure; 
When our ioyes Sunne from Fer hi- wavesdoth wade, 
e 


Thereſore thou body which doſt pine away, 
hath furrow'd with his iron plow, - 
Garthouſha ſee that 1 


But lig . n which black night doth obay, 
So — ſhe neuer can from darkenes glow; 


Reioycet 


And while thou draweſt this thy fainting breath, 
. 


Wieepe 41 Ras! POOR 


Harker} —— ſtning eares, 

VVhoſe noyſe that did from out — | 
Brought to their ſtonied hearts affrighting feares, 

bath found, 

VVhat wracked wight this dolefull muſick beares; 

And knew thitthis his mother deare had beene, 

Griculngher woe,andnvt her ſelf i ſecne. 


Diſtracted about the lace he | 
Like — whom hol y Thyſchad ought, 
But now the ſound with crying hedoth loſe, = 
And with the ſound the place ſo muchhe ſaught, 
But then he thinks ſome wicked forraine foes, 


His caſtle haue and her both captiue caught: 


Therefore vnto the Calile he doth flie, 
Azsoneimrancedin un = 


ll not downward bow, - 
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He fiercely knocks 


He — againe as 

At laſt one comesndcrye 

With troubling noyſe — to ariue: 

No ſooner aue vrgde with hate, 


| ( Vich which his — all vainely ſtriue) 
| He with a mighty blow ſtroke at his head, 
| | Thinkingeuenthencthaue ſent his ſoule word. 


9 : 

to thy mot ghoſt, 
| His mothers loued — CY 
As he ſor thought thereof ganfainc almoſt, 
In whichdeepetraunce he doch the . 
And ſtroke him deepely to the vemolt 

Downe fallsthe Knightasif bedeadhadbin, | 
"The nne 


Aſter Uiceina ſoſtly followeth, 
At liſt ſhe comes, where ſhe doth weepingriew 
The mournfull picture of vngentle death: 
Nor doth ſhe hain his plight to rue, 
But with alinnen cloſely coucteth | 
The wound, and doth * v0 renew; 
VVhere helped by the Roping of his blood, 
He went with her vnto a ioyning wood, 


he other voydi 
And here (quoth 
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vet knowes he not how ihis vn gentle deede 
VVas wrought,nor who abuſdch his mothers right; 
It was a bloody man that did exceede 
In furious wrath,cach word would makehim fight: 
Yet mighty was he, and his happyſpeede 
Cauſde him of any foesto — but light: 
And ſtill his ia wes like ſinoaky Ovens caue, 
Nan ewe forth othes * — en Bo 
$ 
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, 
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Had couerd all things wi 
And cries for entry, 


But non good + Aiden like the dying ſwan,” 
epproeched neere 


But as his eyes had almoſt ung the lf. 


As fayre 


So hath this 


7 tue! He. 


This furious Aiax when the drowſie __ 


Then ſelling deepe with —— — 


me gates with violence he doth affaile: 


VVhich broken done, he takes the Nleeping bbs, 
And ſhuttherina couc,qad rouless floge Fon 


wee er org = beg, 
ore to (in now 
eee 0 

The cruel fates haue d 1 


VVith whoſe pg and life doth weare 
Cruell — Fennec, ; 


r earth - wormes carrying hence che beſt * 


To him his mother: ſhadow appeare, 
Quoth ſhe ; reioyee thou ſoule worlds oe is paſt, 
This burden now ao long ger ſhake thou beare, 


QOQur liues account in Wees booke(ocald 2 
Tk̃ bro hence earths cloake, and follow me my dete: 


This heard, he fix th his ing eyes on hye, 
His r 505 


Cy z in conſumed 7 þ 
Fled eee "ye 


| | Raviſhr with dar — 


And leſt him c s deſpayre, 
Freed from x cyingn hv lv the worlds — 
hoſt no ſet in ſtarry chayre, 
Leſt her chat with the ſhrilnes oſher cry, 


Pierced reſiſting ayret 8 ſtroake the 1 


© Thendothdeathsvilnei 


And all thy 


While nothing ſhall my hearth 


Vertues Hiflorie. 
reateſt wos that heart did euet beate, 

2 Theg griſly tallants gripeth on her ſoule, 
Sorrow her in ward parts doth fiercely tente, 


And in griefes couet — rant ome 
Aude doth 


Means, ry oi 
The an fmennber defire. 


Asw field {tounting lame FS | 
D bene e eee, 01 ⁰ 
Doubles 1 sd 
——— — — 
Ti 
. 
9 1 tearey tunne | 
— ner — 111 a 


| Serike memos dr: ſhe)a ear th — 
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For him that did Nay n 
And melt in teares vntill thy lateſt how rr 
Becauſe thy deareſt Deare is now deceaſt: „ 
Then to a Cypreſſe tree thy ſhadow turne, | Alu ding to 
And on bis tome ſhewthae thou ſtilldoeſt moume.  Cypariſne 


|  Whilethouthrice-bleſſedſoule in happypence, 

Shalr ſing ſweet accentsraviſhing concent, 
In tunes whoſe harmony ſhall 1 
But ſtill endure with thy ſtill- during ſeate, 


L 
Till with my SH life ſhall be 


Fayre dayes ſh tell me of thy — he, . 
Aud cloudy gloome ſhall bid“ me euer tue. 


| Ik 2 * Marie. 

0˙rnt | Phblay dg the wood, | 
. | - oo Gght ”—_ — 1 
Z3ZBoby Lyrcean pee A ms 2 

55 Bale d with a ſhadie Canopee 4 

ma = achic hood, . 

VVWas forſt theigræst gods 

5 But at the laſt at once this clowdy + Df: * 
Is chaſed by che Saane yew Night. K >: 


7 
75 


Burmhere before tha Sint lay.: . Li 1 
inge paares, where | ſinine Ar- 4 * 
The dy Ne gane . Roſesſtay, | 8 1 


| f . 5 2 ine, 
violeune'er gr wing fight, 10 a 
Berend 11 N 
e = | 
1 Which ist 85 
etapersburne pur unge uch. 
For curteſie denies to heare thee moane, 
Zut take it not l ray I for diſgrace, 
| 5 | | Cant. 


That bluſheth at the ri 1 
B Beese 
"an Miko form commen ty. 
Dead erenew ofiPring 
| 1 reer — | 
Bue fayre Pjceine now doch webe alba; 
And thus to leaue thee in this wofull caſe, 5 55 
Iſee ſome riding bere with might and maine, 


To ſee her beautie naked all temen sse 465 
Thusisthe Motheraridher boly ySoone, | 
Jo propagate 

lch CD thacth'all- 

2 chat cele ſtiall wight, 
Faine would I bring thee to ſome lodging hi | 
Forſaken and accompanide of none: 

ne but examine them ind conte againe. 
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Adonis gers Tauenge ber Knight, 

2 madre. = cn | 
p ar," ae Hecker bale 


Erona ent dot h 
ee — 


Hen in th Agaum ofthy 
Wb Dee 
Let no Circaas hinder quite — ny 
Nor let her cups againſt thy heartpreuaile, 
Then vertue of thy ſpotted ſoule decayes, 
Blinded in worldly pleaſuresclowdy vaile: 
dis pleaſing draught ſhall ſobe witch thy will. 
Well mayſt thou ſee the good,puc doe the il. 


Which doth appeare in thismoſt — 
Who after eF:don had their Captaine ſlaine, nie, 


Returneth to the dre 4 pie 
Hoping rhaue foun 

And bring her anciene . 3 
But as ſhe ſought him vvith inceſſant pains, 
At laſt a mangled carcaſſe ſhe had ſpide 
With skarlet blood and filthie gorebedide, 


As Pelens daughters, when th 
Vaniſhe from earth into a 
Their raging thoug 
Ourſt heauen and andthat life-loofing blade; 

Damning chat vgly witch to Orcas fire, 
And hs them — which firli che motion made: 
So doth this furnace burning helliſh flame, 

Breath 7 giſt greater f-rulingname, 

= 


e 
* 


ſhade, 
oughtarape vp in furies: gire, 


ö 


fpmhe toſſed ſhip of liſe to miſerie: 


And on 


And let theſe ſuits attire 
be deare rene wing of th 


No power pities my totmentin 


With deadly b as their gown Ig cares. 


7 ertuet ; Hiftarie. | 


Fooule fiends(quoth ſhe which goaſh your ſteuing iawes, 
Enuying at mens dying felicitie, . 
Goe, heeres a ſubiect for your rending clawes, _ 


Aſcend to heauen and raze his hateſull eye, 
That bloody Sunne which with his ce draes 


With ſulphure ſmoake darken tg 8 lane, 
Which could behold abo — 


your Dra o backs lit i tune bye, 
. N 
eee | 


he fates vngentle power to complaine : 


Let earth decay, let all things earthly dye, 
Till with their moanes my loue returne 1 


Inneſt thee here ayr-oucrſpreading Night, 
Now he is dead, all i anon orberlight, 


And take youveſtures which black Stiæe: wave, 
Seuen times hath in his ſable flood, 
And let each fiarrea pitchy garment baue, | 
— 
85 aue, 


is bleſizd e . 
And breake the diſtaffe of, death-guiding fare, OS 
En 8 the ſoules 178 Out hell priſon mo | | 


Where in a progreſſe they ſhall 


But Jooke che Anger downe his ſmiling rayees; 
Laughing to ſcorne the ſorrow of my heart, 


Words cannotbring him to his ſweeteſt dayes, | 
\mart : | 

Therefore lle try ſoi 1 eireting wayes, 

Whoſe might ſhall m: make the fates their doome reuart: 

And ſince they moue not with my moumingreares, 


Seuen 


|: | 
EE 


Vertues Hiflorie. © 
Seuen dayes ſhe mourndabout herdeareft lou 
The ſeuenth night ſhe wandred farreaway, 
And all the ſorts of liuely herbes did proue, 5 

Gathering the de from leauesof ſpringing bay, 

Aud all the ſpices which might calour moue, 

And Serpents skin which ſummer laſt did lay: -_ 
Only ſhe could not get a Deeres warme hart, 
Whoſe want conſounded all her charming art. 
fl. | 1 | EE 


Nou back ſhe goes, when as the wakened Sunne 
Gatbred his horſes from the Weſteme plaine, '-' | 
And ſoftly vp the Eaſterne mount did runne, 

When ſhe vnto her Knight deagaine, IE 

Where, when in order all her charme was done, 

She looſth about her head her treſſie traine: 

And laying in his mouth, and in his wound, 3 

Her charme ſhe runnech ſeuentimes around. 1 


Then ſeuen times theſe words ſhe doth repeate, 
By the great ſecrets which in Memphis lic, 
And by the bloody waues which Pharus beate, ; 
By three-formd Hecates great Deitie, _ 0 
Hy pitchy Stixes heauen-feared ſeate, \ oo 
And by the labours of thy Lunacie: | 
_ ©... Phaberecur'd byT emeſeanbrafle,  —_ 
Icharge this ſoule to come where firſt it was, . 
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This ſayd, a Chriſtall glaſſe ſhe foorth doth take, 

Holding it right againſt the ſhining Sunne, | 

That beames contracted might a — | 

Whoſe ſmoake into a lively ſoule might runne: 

The charme is kindled and he ſeemes to wake, 

But wanting force the charme is ſtraight vndone: 

She did but trouble his affrighted ghoſt, Et 

La cking the thing Which hape Medea moſt. EA 


" 
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euenge can only now 
5 ere 


But is ſo faint and humble ſlaue to feare, 


His fainting carcaſſe downward Ss 
Amd if deaths thought had not him rouſde away. 


- Where 


hen lifting out his vo con 
Ladyſiſthi ſame caitife hidden lie 


Which in a new Meridian is layd: 


* * 
e P 
— — — — 
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To be teuen d on that holy Knight: 


And as ſhe plots ſhe ſpies an armed one, 


Ready prepar d as ſeem d for bloody fight; 
His loftie ſpeare he doth aduance on hie, 
As though he mene d warre atorthe dle 


This pecocke irond thus of every ſide, 
: Acowardis rnficeſmanly ſpeace, 


Neuer in oughtbe hath his valour tride, 


That when the ſhadow of his lance he 1 
to beare : 


No doubt forfamine he ſhould * 


And now he went into this hie land, 


And now the mayd of him doth CO 
That ſharpe revenge might quit 
— 


Vander the compaſſe of this emptie ayre ) 
This hand thy loſſes al ol repayre. 


Out in Tarterie when 2 mightie hoaſt 
_— me: but then beſpoke the mayd, 


of thy deedes I pray thee boaſt, 
Well doe! ouſt thee for thy gentle ayd, 


Though he had neuer been in any coaft 


But trauerſing the land vp and downe, 


Neuet did worthie decdin field nor tone. ; 


Knights but ſeldome vide their proweſle trie, 


Vertues Hiftorie. 
The mayd vp mounted led himin che 
Which 1085 1 fort directiy Wk 
Where come by been of Bey, 
He bid the may 1 till hehad b 2 
be battell which * foes in £ 5 
Which done. he very he, "els | | „ 
2 2 . | . 
Or i be fought fore plac of nr 
Thus muſing ſtraight he ſees the porall ſhur, „ TT 
And hoping gone were remanent roar ig we 2 1 | 
With ſpeare he gauethe gates a mightic | 
Reueng'd with death m hungry ſpeare ſhould gh ? 
Or of my comming — fore warned bin? 


Then foorth Tigranes — 1g 
And cryes,what peaſant troublesmy el 


No harme(quoth I 
Come to congratulate your victorie, 


And here this captiue mayd a pl OY 
Yeelding herto you exayda po 


Let not I pray WI = 2 offend, 
But take this mayd a 


e 
The Knighe —— « hen" gently entertaind, 
And they a * of reſt haue 9 


Now had Viceina paſt this b | p 
And wandred hen way-leſſe — and dales, 
VVhen in a vale a c ſhe hath mer, 
VVherein a Hermite till in prayer calles, 
| To clenſe his ſoule and wickedneſſe forger, © | 
| VVhoſe thought the thoughts of his ſweet conſcience galls: 
Thus did he ſpend the day and watch the night, 
Sill "Un vp for grace his cronbled ſpright. 


| 
: | 
| 
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Fra, Hiftorie. - 
Who ſeeing ſuch amodeſt Lad 1 
Told her if cottage bt not be 
Norherball are which n — , 


are erer ee 1 
== 


| — 5 —— | 
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But ſee how fayre Erons ch her coat, 
And tau the ſeigniou virha cleererbreaſt, | 


To ſing ee 


gher note: | 
She that but one night in his houſe would reſt, 
Leaſt wicked ſinne 


rye ule ſhouldblot, 
 Shethinks to tarie here is farre the beſt: | 
And Deogin enamoutd on her face, 


Wich many ſportohachmadeherlikerheplace. 


But he is come vnto his wonted rate, 
His eyes are euer gliſtering with fire, 
He euer thinks ſhe hath another mate, 

And otherloues doe kindle her defire, 
Which often cauſeth ſtrife and great debate, 

But ſhe will gently quite her ielous fire: | 
And ſince cehe ſtumbles thus without a fone, 
She meanes to giuel * roc ks to fall one. 


Euen by this Caftle Ns ane once in loue 24 
. , Ofa wood Nymph,di follow faſt his game: 


But ſhe to fly his kiſſes mainly ſtroue, 


And to her woods of hatbour flying came: 

Neptune enrag d, his trident mace vphoue, 

And mainly 1 — the harbour of the Dame: 
The earth gan melt, and trees conſum d . 
Neptune tuſnt in and {LR the . Ys 


So 


4 


And on his 


Vertnes Hiftorie. 


So now a lakeitis once firmeſt land, 8 

And Kni ohts much vſde to croſſe this watry way : 

— 2 — a Knight vnto the ſtrand, 

About the darkning of the conquerd day, 

And at this caſtle lodging did demand: 

The carle was loth,but threatnings _— 
Thatin he goes into that burnin 
The tragick actor ofthe chmles ate. 


When ſupper commulidontainiirtdints 
To ſaciate with ſoode their naturesneede: 
But this grim ſir doth fic all ſupperleſſe, 


wed guts apace doth feede, 1 
And when 22 r is 
For on the Knight his eyes kept carcfull Fre: 
That ſometimes when his meate he ſhould deuide, 
The knife awry into his fleſh doth ſlide. 


Thus paſſerh foonh the prologuroſhis woe, 
But the next morne brings foorth his tragedie: 
For that ſame Knight his wife had handled ſo, 
That in a chamber now both doe lie: 
But ſtill Deogines goes to and fro, 
To ſee if he Rades louing mates can ſpie: 
At laſt he ſees the flame whole firy dart 
Kindles the 9 his fueld hart. 


About he runnes and cryes l bume burne, 

And in black famine all his bones doth — 

At laſt vnto the riuer he doth turne, 

Thinking to giue this flame a watry end: 

But he ſo light is growne,each waue doth ſpurne, 

And any way his ſliding courſe doth bend: 
At laſt fayre ſayling with a Northerne blaſt, 3 
This C e dend on Britain: ſands wascaſt N 
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| Vertues Tifforte. 
Put now Erema will her courſe betabe, 
Es ſhe was wont to luſt and filthie ſhame; 
A whirry on that riet ſhe doth make, 
And ſhe her ſelfethe paſſenger became; 
 Ferrying each knightypon that gulſie — 
That 3 _— + ena, ey 
The reſt by cunning — rem 
Sen — — 


For in two dei dinide;” 
She in the firſt doth row.and that behinde 
VV a ſleighe viſe vatothe firſt is tide. 
VVhich with a pin ſhe can both looſe and binde! | 
; Now while vpon the woues they rowing ſlide, 
Ifan Knight reſiſt her filthie minde, oy 
js Then doch ſhelooſe her pi pin, he falleth dowoe, 


And drenching waves his haples cuckaſie donne. 


If he vnto eee 

Then doch ſhe paſſe: him ſaſe . 
And gently ſets him on the other field: 

hand us her dayes conſum d like duſtie ſand, 


* VVhich Boreas to and fro with. blaſts doch wield, 


And is not ſcene where it before did ſtand: 


So doth her body ſo her ſoule eonſume, 
Dide vgly black in finnes fiil. * j 


Nor doth her ouilreſcape Init quite; 


For as it fell this way her Captaine came, 
Old Bonauallant, once her deare delight, 
But nowne v. changed in another frame: — 
VVho whey ſhe ferried, and with pleaſing i ghe | | 
| Word to agree to deeds of black defame: 

N harkned not to her vntam'd defire, 
VVhich kindled in her bteaſt reuenges fite. 


"wy 


Vertues Hiftorie. 
But he had ſpide how ſhe wich turning vice 
VVas looſin downe the dead-Fallof her hare, | 
And with a x Inte” croſſe her 
Giuing her puniſhe ſoule a pew-found fate; 
Into a boat her bteaſt, her 2 
me for endles date: 


Are chang'd, and bound by char 
mat ſince ſhe had delighted ſtill to carrie, 


Here in eternall carriage ſhe ſhould tame. 


| beten: the oares doſcut the fleeting ſea, 
nd He to the furtherd fide : 


ce in which ſweet beautie once did play, 
The plowed waues in furrowesdoth deuide : 
So the Propztides that common lay, 


And paſſers violence did ſtill abide, 
Becauſe their face no rddie ſhame could 2 
| VVeretumnedto aneuer bluſhing flint. 


But let me quickly to Doledrafiie, 
Vales I thither make the great i, | 
Fidamonr homeward doch ſohaſty bie, 


That all the mariage will — 

The feaſt and triumphs of his victorie, | 
And tilis vnto their lateſt day will waſt : "8 
But I will after on my thoughts ſwift wing, 
Andin rumphing canes hs rophees ling. 


\s. 


FY 
— ns noe —— — —— 
* 


23 —— — — — - 


" hay Hitt. 


. [VER 


1 


So doth this filthie flame vnnaturall, 
Burne in this witches heart in bearts defpight:. . 


Had ſpide the witches faithles cariage, 
And quickly bad her on her ſteed aſcend: 


— 


Tar. 8 


Fidamour from the fackarter fied, | 
ub fayre Doledraes King doth fi ghr : 
She wvittor doth her foe bebead, | 
 Andro Eumorphos rakes ber flight, 
Where at the mariage ſuddenly, 


T'bInchanter de to bell doth fy. 


S when Jones vgkring on on towre doth fall 
No humour c an allay his firy might. 
2 


But wich his hungrie ia wes 
On which his rending tallands can abght: 


His thoughts like water in Pyracwerts — 


Make his 8 more flames ai 5 


When in the caſtle all the night was ent, 
In morne wy 


haſted to . 
Which deeply ee diſcoment, 
And by theſe meancsdothiſeeketheir courſe delay: 
He takes a potion from Cocaras ſent, i 
Whole force in weakned heart doepe oue will ay 3 
This had he mingled in ſomefatall wine, | 


+ nee. 


But Epimel her careful l page, 
(Which ſtill about his miſttis di attend) 


1 
+ 


She kindled with diſdaine and mightie rage, 
Vato Doledra now her courſe doth bend: | 
Where come, without in ſuburbs ſhe doth ſtay, 

And to Phucerus thence * mortall fray. | 


Pertnes 
The king that neuer pen fight, war * 
He and his kingdome ſhould 2 owne: 
But that ſome mayd would by her — 
Or _ ary endermine histhrone, — + 
Went foorth ught with rage and hi 
And though his — bim il did 2 gh 
And curtizansabout him euer cr 
The ſad euent of wofull flight oy. 


vet he teſ ot their vaine rec quett * £ 
Barmarchdfoonh tome clixeDame: 
And athis fi kindling in breaſt, 
The P — om 78 75 | 
n enmitie to him p 
1 conchedlanceroward hereamer A | 
_ * Theirflaihing ſpeares their breaſts rebound, ' 
Made eccho tell the horror of the ſound, „ 


The finde ſlaben chop ſtsentbes ben placg 
And ar e 


Whoſe noyſe the tremblin did amate, 
Fearing their couerin nw, Fer falne * 
So angry /oue inflam d with ruthles hate, 
Darts from the heau'ns a mightiet 


And in his rage from out a clawd — 4 1 

That Atlas limmes doe quake which heav'n rde. bak 
But at the firſt encounter deeply fell 
On Fidamoursleft fide a heauy blow, 
Which wofullnewes vnto ber heart did tell: 
But at the next ſhe him requited ſo, 8 73 
is ſoule was wafted halfe the way to hell, 425 (RE 
And made his conquerdcorps her valourknow: "7 

Whom from his palfrey fayrely ſhe vpheau d, 
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Ve ertues Hi. orie. 
The feeble ſoule from out his breaſt was fled, 


Wandring through gloomy waycsofhelliſh ade 


While with her {word ſhe martyreth his head: 


Tue enſigne which her victorie diſplaide, 
And with her louing page ſhe home wards ge 
- But what great ioy this ouerthrow hath made, 


Let them declare whodoe their loue obtaine, | 
This pleaſure in heart did neare remaine. 


Goe v hiſtling winds wich UPS murmuring bring 


This happy Lady to her hearts deſire, 


And all the way let ſweeteſt muſick ſing. 
Melodious concent in 33 by her, 5 4 
And goemy thoughts thorow fliding ayre g. 
And view the heat of her deepe printed fire: 
Burne not your ſelues, nor come the flame too nie, 
[carns once drown'd can „teach you howto li. 


Thus i in lnb 0 bes brought, 

All doe — the fortune ofhis fight: 
The ranſome which they ſlill before had ſought, 
To free them from Pen, fouledeſpight: 

But ſudden ioy ſo much his Lady raughe, 

Her heart drew exhalations of delight, 

Which kindledby her love enkindled flame 

Vnto her Knight, as darted 2 came. 


She giues him kiſſes pledges of boy heart, 
Sweerer then Joue receiues of Ganymed, 


The hony dew with which fayre loue is fed: 
Such is the billing of the Cyprian doue, 


Their mouths in others mouth empriſoned: 


But the withcalke looſing that roſiall dude, 8 
Drew back her W * her heatt behinde. 


While them betweene ſweet Nectar downe dothmone, : 


Now 
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 FVeriues Hiftorie. 
Now all things for the Mariage are prepar'd, 
As when great Perſeus maried A ndromede, 
No colt nor any ornament is ſpar d, 
With which the maria ge may be beautifide : 


No Knight nor commer isfrom hence debard, 
To ſee the band which ſhall theſe louers wed : 


Shine bright ſweet Sunne, now comes that happy day, 


That in the port theſe gladfull loues ſhall 


lay. 


| Now for that holy Hermite haue they ſene, 
With whom Viceina all this while hath ftayd, 
Who both inuited to Eamorphos went, 

Where ſtands the Knight and that diuineſt mayd, 
Ready to be conioynd with one conſent: 
The 3 many holy prayers _— 5 
While fayre Viceina by the payre ſtand, 
And holds atorch in rand ih 


But Bonauallant, whom ny fortie yeares 
With foule Gericasdate had neere oppreſt. 
Thought ere he went to hurt theſe faithfull pheaxes, 
And with his charmes to trouble holy reſt: | 
But whenthis Hermites godly ſpeech he heares, 


„Vis charmes are fruftrateand enchaunting ceaſt, 


© Thus in deſpight of enuies ſtormy wrath, 
| Theſe loues are ſetled in their quiets patb. 


Now all things for the tilting ready are; 

And many Knights are gatherd from about, 
And fierce Tigranes hitherward doth fare: 
But poore Anander wraps a filthie clout 
About his hand, and ayes this cloth he ware, 


Becauſe a wound hath pearc'd his hand throughout: 


But he receiu'd no wound in field nor fight, 


This is his cowardiſe accuſtom d ſlight, 


7 Drew to expreſſe the fire oftheir heart: 
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7 ertues r irie. 


tie aich T igranes comes vnto the feaſt, 
But ſaies he cannot runne for grieuous paine: 
Tigranes doth beleeue the cowards jeft, 
And with him comes vnto the tilting 3 
Where ſtood two Knights wich ready ſpearesi in ref 
To try who could moltvaloursglorie gaine 
They runne and fairely breake each others ſpeare, 
And * paſſe as if no let there were. 


Aster runne many whoſe — hear, 


Others whom louetayght in this warlike fear, - 

To proue before their Ladies loucs deſart: 

As if in 2 how their loue was great, 

They begd ſome caſing of impatient ſmart, = 
Which with emprezaes they doefairely ſhew, - 
Fitting their ourmade totheir inward hew. 


One hath Aden enable hefire, Won 
The word ypoafayre beauticis the flame: 
yon 99 WK _ 58 
e mot m thoughts ſtillſing 4 
| To eee heb ans 
The third, ſmall birds that to the fire — 
The fying there conioynd: my li bt my night, 
To ſhew be pines « c imd with beauties light, 


Thus moſt hadtride their ralour and their might, 
And to eAnander all are come anon, 5 
Deſiring him to doe the Mariage right, 


And that his fame and credit ſtood t ereon, 


To proue himſelfe a ſtout and valiant knight, 
And notin looking let ihe time be gone: 
For they perceiu d not yet his cowardiſe, 
Thoughts are e certainebyt the eyes, | 
* | Anander 


Verner Eine, 


eAnander thus beſet bet 
Compaſt with 
Began torub his — 
Ahle ay ener Levee fg, 
not 
— lar — andc 
But wich my ratianceroconclude the iuſt, 
Athing not ending wells hide induft. 


Now is he on a gallane Palbeyplaſte, 
And ready to encolnter with his ſoe: 


The other Knight ( (goodKaight roonuch debaſt - 
ee eee, | 
Spurring wit in reſt toward him 

3 


ood 
Barley halt gone, 


When firſt the Courſer gan to lit his feere, 
He huts his lockedeyesmithall bl 
And with his ſpurres amaine the horſe 
The Palfray blindly driven and varight, 
Nalres him ynwares, with ſpeare a wall tomeete, 
With whoſe rebut ſtands „ 
Downe on the earth his careaſſe doth 
e 


T yube Knight et — — 
Tolde to 7. amen t ws no knight! 
To HK ud deface; 
Who rendin ——. 8. 
— —— 1 
Erebs — 
(ee his covvardiſe to mee, g 
Which nere before elem dayeshiface dd fe ſee, - 


greete: 


9 


Avander racaneth harme to nene. 244 


Then 


Blut well defended it no entry 
The other with like Joad on un 


heir ſwordes true ve — 4 


Or ham 
Vyich mightie terror ſhake their 


Nor ſiom their kindled ſuty will æuolte 


But Plato ſees his name within his bookes, 
Andto the fiends his doome and i 


7 onda „Eine 


Then drawing out his not re 


—— 


That each began torecle 
And each | 


"ad 
+ ww, 


Anſwer each othert arguments aright. 


| As Vulcanes ſeruants alle 1 


VVuhreſtles blowes doe ſrame a thunderbole,: - 
mcring ſor Foe an iroh claue, „ 


So tlhieſe herce 


— : C 
babe ene ar notherdraue, 15 


But th 


each vpon th others crefis; 
VVritew 


ih theirſwordstherdging, of cheirbre | 5 


But loe a trumpet Far hollow ſound, 


And deadly skreeches breath fromourbelow: . | 
VVhich don their taaledlathinech earutionnt ate 


To heate ſuch dumpiſh notes ſagaltly blow: 


But now the cauſe thereoſ they tremblin found, 
| Twere winged ſpirits which from Orcas E: 
Sent by the king of bell co apprehend 4 


3 thiefe, and cite himnto hizend. | 


Full fortie yeares ace. paſt,while here helookes, © 
Andcareles viewesthele warriors martiall deedes, 


VVho breaking fromthe clondy ſmoaking neokes,.. 
Whoſe breath the ſoule with during torment feedes, . 
 Ceaze on his backe, and gripe him with their clawes, 
And teares him with 5 lawes, = 


Our 


_ * 


Vertues Hiftorie. 
Outbreathes he curſes gainſt the ſtarry sky, 


Tearing high /ove with his ſtill- gnaſhing teeth, 
And exectates all mens ſelicity: 
Hating the light, and curſing all he ſeeth: 

Iuhhus banning in this ſurious extaſy, 

Vato the ſeate of damned ſoules he fleetht 

Downe finkes his ſoule, make in a ſ{moaky cloude. 


The ende of the frit Books. 
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" Uertues Hiftorie- ) 


'To the Honorable and vertuous Miſtris | 
e AMY AVDELY. 


1 'D A R 
The ſecon d Boke- 4 


* l 
Printed by Felix Kingſton, for 


Humtrey Lownes. : 
1598. : 


VS 


The pr Alice vato che 
ſecond Booke. 


5 Te Hs in my lowly Muſei in cour „ 
She wen the leaft riches of her treaſury; 
And in the plainer tearmes ſhe deth ＋ I”, 


To 2 the eares of * 


Now (hall ſhe 58 owe lith flep * 


For thoſe whoſe itching cares are neuer 


Dut with the thunder of almighty -1 oh . 
And tales how Giants daring armesdid wield, 


*  Ternotſo bigh,chough higher then theyef, 
Contents me in the Sea beare lowly ſay: 


Vith lite barke,leaf? canuas fitteFt beft, 


T hat can with leſſer might gain#t tide prenayle. 
But when to greater ſeate ſhe ſhall, 


Then 19 ſhe 30 2 mg wy Sh Fre. | 


Can 


Signs to the ſad, and pearc'th with Ebon darts: 


— Hiftori. 
55 Canr. 1 
/ rant Aimaran oppresth the inF, 
e miſeries revenge doth ſoone acquite,. 
That baſely layes bis honour in che daf 


e And Cart ans vp his names obſcured bebe, 
- WhileBdellaes walls downe to 1455 earth are borne, 


Whoſe bang hey tops did E the shie beforne. 
O E bloody guſts, and thoſe recmition ſwordes, 


V 'Vhich dide themſelues in Brothers broken hearts, 
How ſwimming blood in ſtreets made flowing fords, 
Andruthfull turmoyles roſe in diuets parts 
I meane to (ing : That fury which affords 


Come with thy head engorde in blood, 

VVhich while — gs were one if 6 ſtooder 
Lift vp blacke Nemeſis thy plowing eyes, 
VVith Orc vapour: ouerſpread ge e light, 
Let not the Sunne from out his couch ariſe: 

But let me write in darke theſe deedes ofnight, 
Ouly that burning torch ſhall here ſuffiſe, 
Vhoſe waxe is thickned blood around bedi ohe: 


About the finewofa conquerd foe, 
This gloomy light about my eye ſhall gloe. 


Androare thou from thy earth ap paling jaw, 

Put me in minde of dread and Fe: olations, 
Let vncouth ſights keepe downe my thoug nts in aw: 
As burning blood in fiery exhalations, £ 

And Rauens which a dying carkaſſe draw, „ 
VVhile deadly ſcre eches helpe to painciheirpaſ ions, 3 

VVhile Harpyes,Owles, ed Ni t· crowes all n 

N about me breath a 20% f found, 
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7 ertues Hide. 1 
And ha 4 Muſe no f 
Painteth each ruthſull ffrata gem aright, | 
My pen wich that ſame dreery water fill, 


Whoſe dropping letters readers doe afri 


ul, 
Or Mare um floods oreuaylde with ni 
That 2 Cronicle of woe and death, ight: 


May vo adying ſoules laſt N breath, 


And thou Sedition till thy ale preſent, 
That euer) memberrght] may dip 5 
And whiſper words of woe and dreerement, 
Sad notes of ruine and of black hay, ] 


_ hatreds praiſe, and enuies to invent, 


And farre expell the thou ar ov of loue away, | 
While 1— diſcord in mine eares, 


Deepe drownes my heart in bigh-aſtounding f en. 


Towards the Nonha goody Cidielyes, | 
Wboſe ſtately bowers vrrought by Dedale hand: 
Lay forth their curious riches to the eyes, 
And make che paſſers to admire the land, 
Arts chiefeſt beautie hence doth fayre ariſe, 
And once both fayre and happie was this firand, 
But now therenting earthquakes of debate, 
Shake Alla pillars which vpholde the ſtare, BU 


This City Bel calde, and he that raines, 
Is Aimaram the cruelſt wight alive, | 
lis ſoule doth leape to view his ſubiects paynes: 
And when his Taxers doe great heapes contriue, 
Ol ſubiects riches and extorted gaines, 

Then dothhis ſouiei into his port ariue, 


Like rauens that on carkaſſes doe feede, : 
And gluttheir * n glad while alen bleed. 200 
e 
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 Vertues Hiflarie.. | Wn, 


But furious hate had with his e fling, 
Commou'dthem to the feelin Ten woe, 
And N a counſailing, | 
How they their heauy yoke mighe fromchem throw, 
Andin 4 bounds this blo 2 
Leeaſt it ſhould r _— 
And driue this W outt 
Before his tyrannic uf ne thereft, Sling el, 


Theſe murmuring conuents came to Midareares, 

(For what e ) 

But diſmall horror in his heart a 

An hundred gardians he about oth bid, 5 5 

And paraſites whoſe troope the CG „ 

Foule wormes which neuer yet à crowne could rig 
While he at ruſhing of each moued traw, 55 me 
Thinks he an * lof armed ſoemen law. 


The guiltof con ee doth his choughts rormenty 
Feate is immured in his rented skin, 
It ſeemes here doth a ghoſt it ſelſe preſent, 
And houering aske where all his Chia, 
There one who cryes out blood and 
And T «ſiphon to plague him for hisfids 
While horror in his cares deaths nil doth toule, 
And deadly trembling graſ peth on his ſoule. 


It chanc'd this time that Phaba vending downe, 
And breathles driving to his loued weſt, 
Sa where in Thetis breaſts ſoſts- ſofteſt downe, We 
Neptune was taking his vnlawfull reſt: = 
Phabuthereat was wroth and ganto frowne, _ 
And ſtraight forſwore his loues nowlothed weſt, 
Vowing with Tellus now ſhould be his ſcate, | | 
And che ſhould eee the comfort of his heate. 5 
Ki. Piel we 


; As welling ountaines fruirfully ariſe, 


| While tuning birdstheirfwweeteſt carrols ſing, 


| Fucnl like Heraclitns,from whoſe moyſt eyes, 


Vpon the ayte, and then his eyes he ſtoepes 


And ſlumbring  ſinkerh downe as carkaſſe 4. | 


. ertues „Hits. 


Pbabaschen timelyroſe,and did embrace 
Fayre Tellus with the vi 


of his rayes, 1 
Who ſtraight begun to pring and grow apace: * 


And hence it came that in theſe later dayes 


We haue our ſpring, vhen Phobas ne k 


Begins to lengthen his protracted wayes: 
And ſtill this time remembting her offence, - 
| „ I 28 yh mn 1 


Theſe dayes were come, and Pete wich bis ſine 


Doch make the ſolzc' earth her fruits to bring, 
Whoſe fightrefreſhethmens 3 


And naked trees their veſtures doe refine, 
Mou d with this fig goes foorth a ſolacingʒ 
The luſtie y d to his bonibell, 
Each doth alction of the Summer tel 


n en een es aten | 


Still- flowin 


teares notes of a grieued ſpright, 


His head as ſcorning heauens moſt delight, 
Looking ſtill downward on his ſhoulder lyes, = 
As though his heart and troubled ſpirits _— 
His joy ineurnulated] in the we. 74] 


Sometimes to brian be totes, and then he weepes 
For her ſweet ſoule that to her rell is fled; | 


In flowing Oceans which by griefe are bred; 
Vpon tie earth, then in a trance he ſleepes, 


But then ſome ſence doth him recall againe, 
vu life to _ and liue in * Paine. þ 


But now a croane e hishenkniag ear, 
And many tumbling iſſuing frombelow, 


Giue end vnto the woe my beat doch tere, 
And ſweeteſt eaſe vpon m 9 beſtow: 

Wich that be falls ynto the loued ground, 
Werren ORR 


But then the ghoſt ies,awake dene lone, 

No death thy liſe and deareſt wife Iam, 8 
VVhom tyrants hand from th qidonce remoue, 
Now doe I come fortoreuengethe ſame, 
Strike vp thy ſences (deare) thy valour proue: 
And when to him the Lady neerer came, 


She gaue him armour which Achilles wore, 
V 


ee the ranſom 2 — | 
Ihat ſhall plead vengeance of che tyrants ſoule: 
Henche nempel e i 
Thrice ſſa within his armes berto entoule, 
But thrice her flying ghoſt doth end the ſtrife, 
And doth his warning ſences ſtreight controule 
Farre lyes ber ouleeſcaping humane light, 
Like louring Falcon in herpyrie flight. 


This was his loued ſi e,whom e 
Not yeelding to his luft, cauſde to be ſlaine, 
Dicaa was her name,whom wicked man 
In ſepulcher tootimely doth deraine, 
bg — her wofull husband hopeles ran 
1 to complaine: 
his dayes outweares, . 


Ka 


brake graue wt growing with his teares. Ae | 


When ſtraighthe cryes,Odeathhrice-welcomeheare, | 
| My yeares are ripe,come,dou gently mow, . 


en fla de wid hideous fiokehe tors, 1 


* 9 
= 4255 cw ra _—_ 
10 ö 
5 L 


: Wich ſuch a fu 


As one whom rauing 
| Whole blood c 


And vncouth 


But now hath | 
Lifted the ſpirits which were farre depreſt, 


That might conduct them as their 
Amidſt warresdarknes which are 
Who when t 


. like bowers 10 
And no black ni 


Venue: Haas. | 


b. 
Confounds his ſences and ama th his wit, ! 
noyſe that in his eare ti 
Caſteth him downe in ſome outragious fie, 
meme Sane 
howleth in his _ 
g hisbearrlike ur- hang be: 


Deh — 


hope that fett phiſition, 


Infuſing in a cordiall potion, 
Solacing drops which workeeternallreft, 


And driuing thence this mourning paſſion, 
| Inthroniz'th thoughts of Ire within his breſt: 


| Whoſe ſulphure kindled with a mounting fire, 5 
Blowvengeancei in his hearts contorted gre. | 


Foorth doth he march to theſeditious campe, - 
Who only did expe& ſome v head, 
lights brighe tawpe, 


menaced: 
hey faw him, lde a clowdy dampe 


That doth the vay led fields all ouer· pred: 


So doe chart — an, 
Asyeniall blood vnto . - 


They have red of lacing wing, 
T bemiftos i ithoGenerall — 
pitch their cents with ic joy and reuelling, 
build, 


her ruſty coach doch brin | 
Furthering with = e all uy conch wild: 8. 


All chinks for battell readie are — 5 3 
Thetowhſmen eee 0 
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\ 
2 J * C o 1 i 
6 4 | 2 
e morne no ' . 
— * 
: : 7 - I - : : 
4 . „ 
f 


But ſtraight a peale of Trump! 4 1 
To ſtirre their hearts wich thoughts oſ hie debate 
Whoſe hate — Jun..=220%, mm aan, 3 


As Mandra kes cry a 2 
Serkinghis ule —— <1 


5 


So doth this noyſe affright great Bdelleerpeeres, 
—— — Tr 


- % 


Hark Aimaren how death with cry, 
Doth en * HAY 
S thydeſtini e, 1 
Looſeth the bands blood ennurtur d hate, 1 e 


Vet flops deaths doores and ſhuts that loued gate, BAS; 
Bellona howling ET — e 
Bids thee torment thy ſelſe and curie und raue. 


Where ſhall thy haunted ſoule ſinde place of reſi 
The heauꝰ us are darkned withthe bloody ſmoke 

Of harmles Saints, whoſe liues thy hands oppreſt, 
Hell yapours ready are thy ſoule to chok ?: 
In earth the ſhrikes of ghoſts th ts moleſt, _ 


And furies which the doores of — 
Come vp tob on thy powred 
And — their d ſeluesthis damned 


Are 
Teares poore Learc has with his bloodie hands, 
And madly runs whom no reftraintcan:ame, LY 
But furious wanders through ynknowne lands: 28. 
So doth this tyrant burne in quenchles flames 
Breaking with violence all natures bands 
Like one that drunke the Et biopian lake, 
W b 1 


« 1 * 
H . 
— 


— — . — — * — er aa: Oo. Aa 


Dum 
— — — — 


— a — — — 


7 225 Hillorie, 


| Butnowincounſell houſe they doe alt, 


Jo try ifpoliciecan' better fight, _. 
And make their battels with the armes of wit: 
But troubled ſences cannot iudge arighr, 


. rapt in the trance of ſudden fic, 
VVich ſtaring 


That a e. but lil 
VVondring to ſee themſe 


At laſt a Neſtor bolder doch ariſe, 
And tels no time it was thus Rating fir, 
But ſend ſome Legate to the enemies, 
To tell if cheir requeſts with reaſon fie, 
They ſhould be granted all inample wiſe: 
Another as reprouing former wit, ; 
Mile n bel with fierce andopen are; f 
To drivetheſerebels et Ifarre, 


But now ſtands v ehre certes  (quotbhe) 

All that you ſay . nlumed winde: 

But — 9 jecourKingogren majeſtic, 

Himſelſe with ſolemne ochin letters binde, 
| That whatſoeuer rebels armed be, 


Ifrhey retume they (ball great fauour finde, 
— — 4 ur — 


W their diſcontent. 


i 7 
5 
4 * : 


But when they come wel ſhall we then proui 


To quite theit cutteſie with cutting fare, 
The ſword of 


rengeance ſhall the cauſe decide, 
Each rebell that tumultuous armour bare, 
Shall his rebellion wich great ſmatt abide: 
And fot the peoples voyce let no man care, | 
The Lion roring in his princely den, | 
Shall with — men. 


Foule 


— —— 


Pertues Hillwie. 
Foule ſ 


nt- head within 3 braine; | 
A 2 diuels 


Which mightic /oze hath damn d to pains, 
Ing 

Thy cankerd ſoule who ſhall noreſt 
But ſeed thy wombe with woe and 


Millions of furies yawning with Ye 
Shall combethy carkaſte with their eg claves 


Horror withio thy-ſouleſballthee 8 
VVhich mak ſt ofnought the truth 
Daran doch ropes rand 
Idoe ſes in raging mood, 
Wick ich bid me filent be.andindeſpight - 
Bude leaue preaching,or theile have my bloods TY 
eee WY 
Now while this mate was cabins, 
In breakes Themaſttat with a {4 | 
r - 
Ir haptthis counſell which ibey caummed maſt, 7905 „ 
Hach loſt his end come come deuiſe the nent 
Or worſe then chu and then thy haumed ghoſt = 


VVith the next ſurie that to Orcas went, 
May for a token to great Dis be ſent. 


= - = 
go | 
* , 
- = : - 


-Þ 


hat ſhall killth 22 — 

Fals, that {hall killt 

Locke Ai maran fans heapes which now areloft, 
Thoſe hes pes whichthou from ſubiecta didft w 
See how & ſouldiers dying ban thy ghoſt, : | 
And ding it doyneto hell a thouſand fold: Es 
Gorcurſe enddya necempnayelniyionieg; Wb 
Carrouſe with Pluto black Cc boles. 


But tis too late, looke where t 
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Thy ſpirit ta his well 


Locke how thy ſub 


7 ertwes PRO 


Rchindthee doth a hagge aways thy end. 

To carrie hence that b 00d-d d maſſe: 

At hell doe all the ghoſts inrancks attend, 5 

For to ſalute thee When thou forth doeſt paſſe: : 
Yonder thy degtha- mac e e hand ſhall ſend 


While infants wallowing in their mothers gore, 
- Shall paſſe 1 An with a gaſtiy rote. 


Their mangled a catcaile: 1 . | 
neuer d in paine dr eat ; | k © 
- — Gomes Bane whereth:ic fathers bled, THO 
And in ynbumage blood their feete defilde; 
The heapes of corſes lika a Ph ly, | 
R (xm mga dh 
Nothing but aha 5. 


Which like a — 
A great [cook | 
In which — rmteon 2 47 
Here a big rock of armour you ſhall meete,/, 
There a great lle ofmen you 1 5 byyß 

While ſanguine obiect with his end 

' Staines heau'ns fayre face with purple ſcattered ſtrekes. 


Howle foule aufen thy y gulfic throat, 
And ring thy kni for A;maraenci ghoſt; 5 


Charon lice thy neuer emptie boar, 
He meancs anon totraueli yonder coaft ; 


Alecte nou put on thy crimſon coat, 


Leaſt he in bloody fayreges thee ouc-boaſt; b 
Combe downe thy ſaakylocks,drefle ri = head, 
He ona waer thee to take his b d 
| | Like 


- — » 
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FARE H; florie. 


Like Mergiatesi in Weſt Indyes land, 
When Jener great thunder bores] in their eates, 
Quauering and ſhaking they afrighted ſtand, 
To heare chat heauen a baſe ſo hollow beates, 
— doth this 3 — . — _ 
aint feare vp li clotted heares, 
For feare (which doth his heart ſubdued take) 


His paralirile . 
When comes Tbemiſtos and with liding ſword, 
No ſooner pearceth his difſeuerd s 
But thouſand Diuells on his corſe doe bord, 


And ꝑreedie thruſt their bloody muzzels iu. 


Aſier they heaue him to the Stygian ford, 

Wbere for the guilt of deepe inured tk 
With wicry whips he ſuffers 
And with his rawng, hells val — 


Bur where that wicked counſailer was gone, { 

Each man doch doubt, ſome ſay that downe tohell 

Aliue he was diſtraught, and a one | 

That by the ſwords well worthy edge he fell 

But how ſoeuer let him lye alone, 

No man ſhall enen chance that him beſell?· 
The heauen ſhall melt Ty: 


W . 


„ Car. 
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| But at the 


Fe Wich chemi in an tuin falls 


Themiſtos wit h Encrata 1 bis way, # 


eAftoniſht with =  bideows 
And Erophel: faſt 25 NT" | 


tete lone that fe HH 99 
Whonow affrighted with Kaſs chance, : 


| eAgainit bs fe bu mus hand doth dance. 
Tem comet fumes which from theearth ah 


—— | i 
Noc — eu wean FEI ſtops, 
Bur downethey poute ei = 8 
So ma yibe ſmosky bighsof" Innocents, | | 
VVehich by ow loxe till make their enen. 

Long volley forth, before revenge afſents, | 
Theguiltie („ FC} 
But when deepe ven cram: her een. 70 
The comet l neuer fait; N 


| ns thly Rillreliex'd, „ 
Shall keepethem i in Rull- during torments pri 


VVhich Bad- lee, towers wel · worthy to to vres haue ſene, 


And felt the firoake which long hath been deferd, 


luſtice long houerd heauen and them betweene, 2 
And wich repining eares their ſollies heard, 

A laſt iuflamde with wrath and rageſull teene, 
Mlaskt in a bloody fire ſhe ſtreight appeerd, - 


VVhoſe flakie / vin pitchin g on Badella walls, | | 


Vertues Hi flarie. 
So is it leſt all deſolate forgone, 
No call of Muſick nor of man doch ſound, 
The ſhady Owlein deadly notes doth — 
And luckles V Vezells neſtle in the 
- VVhile goary blood beſprinkled al 
Reflecteth inthe ayrea circle „ 
Vhoſe gloomie ſight vntill theſe 4 

Dtiues ſcareſull paſſengers another way. 


Sometimes the ghoſts walke in — wv 
And wich theirskreeching fri 
— 


Sometime a fierdoth ſeeme 
A chouſand totches as in — . 
And brandiſh in the darknes to and fro, 
At vrhich the inhabitants ed ſtand. 
It ſeemes blac ke hell hath ript her priſon wombe, 
And meanes in maske yntothecarth to come. 


Novy hath — leſt this fearefull place, 
And he alone is gone to ſeeke his chaunce, 
Minded not euet back to turne his face, 
But armed with that ſwordof pi piercing Lance, 
VVhich ſlew great Aimaran "Heforth doch paſſe, 
And gainſt each foe his weapon doth aduaunce : | 
Now hath he croR full many evordandbill, 
To vertue no way euer N ill. 


This time it chaunſt that Eveb had debate, 
VVroth with his wife,capt forth a fire brand, 
VVholothing light, and nd kindled ſtraighc with hate, | 
Lifts vp om fblobalthierpitchy band, 1 
And with her gloomy troupe at Phæbas gate, 
To keepe che ligh t from earih entagde did ſtand: 
So was 7. — was aware, - 
Lan in black ſhadow and to IW 


Bu 


—ů— * 


ue! Hiftorie 


ie tree, 


But onthe plaine he ſpies a mi 
| Whole greene attire hid ſhield the falling nine, 
And oft in vnder Floraes Ni phs with glee, 

Would dauncing leade their ſayre 
That wich ſoft downe his rootes i inueſted bee, 
Where Faunus with this 5 
Nere doth he meane to 


Till wich his eyes he (ha 


the ſilent u 
ſale the bes | 


The Starres all ready at their watch doe lye, 

And ſilent murmur whiſtles throu 

Which rockes his ſenſes with a 1 ; 

That in deepe ſlumber now 3 I beene, 

Delighted with this r mere 

But now fayre Phæbe halſe her amr ſeene, 
And his deepe dreaming is ſo violent, 


It cannot longer time be permanent, 


Morpheus bath left his blacke pauillion, 

And hath ynlocktthe portals of his eyes, 
When ſtreight he lookes the continent - hs 
Whither the Mornings chariot yet didri 
But ſhe with Tit hon kept her manſion, = 
And in his colde embraces chayned lies: 


This while the Knight doth {mile vpon the 7 


To ſee it ſſining ſuch a duskie faire, 


But as he viewes, the moſt celefiall face, 
That euer nature made to ſhew her power, 
Sends to his eyes the beames of ſuch a grace, 
As beauties faireſt rayes they forth did powre, 
Naked ſhe was, and ſpotles from deface, 
Beautie ſhe ſeemde irſelfe,or beauties bower : 
That if fayre heauen on earth did euer dwell, 


Then chi was heauen, 4 A all graces fell, | 


. N | 
ph hath often lainer 


the greene, | 


Vertues 20 

Herskin thelinnen where with cunning flare, 4644 
Beauty had wroughtthe ſumme of all herskill, — 
While with her — 99 — eee 
Wich azure worke her fampler ſne doth fill, 
And turning to the breſtplate of her heart, 
She worketh fairely there a double hill, 
Where on herdouble ruddy Rewards doe ftand, 

Wbich keepe the hatueſt of fayre beauties land. 


Theſe ightningdarshicheart had lmobrene, ay 


Though not in luſt but in diuineſt loue, 
Therefore his eyes as meſſengers he ſent, 
Vnto that may * to proue, 


Who wich theſe words ber treaſure ee, 

Let not the thought of me your paſſions moue, 
For fromthe heavens Icometo guide yourkreve, 
rr 


He gent proferdhera Nectat-kiſſe, 5. i a 
She met him yet did bluſh as halſe wich met 1 
He nowis hers, and ſhe is whol y his, 
But not as looſer wantons hs doe name, 
This thoughts divine harmoniall conſort is, £ 
Farre from the deedes of night thoſe worthy blame, 
| Whoſe noyſome poyſoncankering within, 
Conſumes the fleſh with paine, the ſoule with fin. 


But while within their ſoules this melody 
| Sounds pleaſing tunes all rauiſhing the heart, 
hey are affrayghted with a hideous cry, 
l . ile to an hoſt conioynd in bloody Mart: 
And bellow forth a note when downe they dye, 
Which doth perſwade theſe louersto 
Wubere let e. take the chance to them efiignd, 
Ere long time 1 ſhall their journey finde. 
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Still cauſes of new diſcord doth deuile, 

Fot when the warrie Queene faire — 

In Lemnos walke, Vulcan did her 
And on that Lady 


And mighty ſwords which incantation bound. 
That neuer could the worke each others barem, | W 


After he Jy emer ny 


This Diaphonthat y 


But cruell P 


THinopewichtunbledioacheardull ie, 
Came from two brethren ewixt whom deadlyhare, Ft 


theſe to ſonnes 
VVhoof two diſagreeing — 


en eee yer 


But Unlcar wrought chem teur wiks charme, | 


Bur in theit foes would dinta 


l 


„hene, 
VVhofince they came into this litle lle. 
Haue ouercome in dou 2 Rrokes of fi 
All Knights within wel c'of forty mi 
But ſhe on which theſe * now alight, 
A Lady is chat did her ſelſe exile: | | 
From thoſe which loue her as their deare delight, |. 
And doch md bef ragende flight. 


VVhom ſee in g ſtraight they ran to captivate, w | 
Firſt Diapbox, 1 yrbydor doch flie, 1 
yrhydor — with hate, 

That he befote him to the game ſhould hie, 


VViha _ blow downe clove his riven pate, 


The other faite!y quites his ſurquedry, | 
The Lady flying, pireouſly dotberye, - 
On A ie youndes blowing doch, ns 
ere 


But now her a deedes — ae e, 
And darkned all her 
Blac ke cloudes of inne, and neuer lane, 
Doe wrap thoſe ſiluer wingsof formerfame. 


As when the bloſſomesof a ſprio ng tree, 
Promiſe the owner harueſts ſeſ pride, 
And Der yclad in gorg | 
Though Floraes kin 
Great hope there is 
But when the lig 
Ihen are they c — 

And all forgetitwas ſo agen han wa Ale 


So did the bloome ofher foring youth, 
Cad in the robes of — — ö 
Perſwade the world a fruitſull time enſueth, 
And largeſt rivers of fertility, | tic he 
But all his bopetrnmmadibee nity: 1 Andie | 
VVhen filthy flame of infidelity, , 
Scorcheth the wings on which purefaich „ 

And makes her in ber A = dye. 


She Erofel is cald: late dard, 
Good Erop bil welltrideat fivard andſpeare,. -. 
Ayd to her match, her ſtill der parents mou d, 
V Vhile ſhe great kjndnesin her front did weate, 
And ſeemde to lone himasitherbehow'd, 
But in went  maskingheartofcruell beate; TY E 
VWVhich Loue . "oO FI 


| VVub treacherous words to "ow — 
0  Miſchieſs | 
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Ve ertues Eini-. 


Miſchiefes foule venome bloweth vp herwombe; 


VVorſe then Calipſoes toxicating ee 
Her wicked heart is his funereall tombe, 
From whence the ſource of { his ſad deach he 


Hence doe his ſoules corro fue drenches come, 1 


VVhich in deepe ſorrow his deare ſoule indraughe; 


VVhile the like [uno at her husbands thunder, 
E to ſee fayre * torne aſunder. I 


For when in gentle forte ſhe ſcemdeto quite 

Faire glaunces to his euerd urting eyes, 

| Hewouldin mariage bands confirmedelight, 
VVhat ere he askes,ſhe ſceming notdenyes; 

And doth ano to doe her Viegia-right, of | 

The day is come whereonhis hope relyes: | 

They are conioynedin | holy be band, 


He with his hears, ſhe only withherhand, | 


Nou doth he pray the Sunne to flie apace, 
And laſh great Por on his lightning fide, 
Then Cynthia he deſires to ſhew her face, 
And bids hernightly chariot vpwardflide,, 
Then doth he pra * cloudes for to — 
The Ad night, and with their vailes to hide 

The loathed of Phæbia lingring lig d, 

And make the Sunne ariſc of his delight, 


Ofooliſhman how are thy by blent, 
V'Vhy doſt thou runne into thy left patb, 
Stay yet ſweete Knight before thou doe repent, 


Io late then will it be to heale thy skath, 


And quench the fire when ast \bonesare bene 
But ſo dire fate our deedesdire 


That like blinde Moles into our bane we goe, 
„ eee 


| Night | 


Ni n. ces 
eg mill thepeickanone on 
For Erofel hath an £tbiop hath ſought, 

Rr 

That to ial bed this — 
For Erefel I rs _— 
Refuſing 7 Pur hebathfer | 
Ancchin Pignociaing cabinet. 


And as the cuſtome was ſheſctavaile; 

Which hid the worſer face,and ſhewd the fayre: 
| Thus doth ſhe ſet her totten ſhipto ſaile, 
And to a priuate chamber dothrepayte: 

But Erophil his hower doth not faile, 

At her due time he meanes all debis to pay her: 

He off doth caſt the clowdes, x hoſe euious dae 
Hinders his ſayliog to the goodly barke. 


The torches quenched hei is left to reſt, 
And ſets on foote ypon his fatall bed: 
O ſoote ſtep back before thou de vnbleſt, 
And be not guided with ſoraſh a head: 

| Ohead ſeduced with fo foule a gueſt, 
With ſuch alluring bayt O be not ſed: 
And O ſueet Knight before thou grieſe do tespe, 
Fall not ſo ſoone, but looke before thou leape. 


But all in vaine, dovne he his bones doib lay; 
Ohaples bones that neuer thence ſhall riſe, 
He hopes to driue the chariot of the day, 
Whoſe beames did daze a while his ſtaring eyes: 
But Erofel doth giue his wiſhes nay; 
Straight toherbreaſt embraces he applies, 

Then ſugred- bitter kiſſes, and anon: | 


Bu ſhame and griefe now bid TI EL 
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The Moone downe wepta de | 


Ve ertues « Hates + | 
dropping raine, | 


Wayling the fate of ſweetelt | 
And ſeemed to fayre T elxsto complaine, | 


That twas great griefe that loue ſuch ſoule ſhould 11. 


Her darkſome ſteedes ſhe would haue ſeded faine, | 


= Thou ſhalt eclipſe 


And made black night | remaining ſtill, 
That day might neuer bring that ſunny ray, 
Whoſe f WIG by n de 


But Phabusroſe 
And faine the fr 
O no(quoth he)m 
Then ſhalt thou ta 


And with 1 


berime depart: 
3 Artie 
ere » 
my ſoules eflentiall part: | 
And then with an he caught her head, 
Therewith her beautie wasyncouered. | | 


arp 


Out leapes a face like to the aus men; 


. , Gaſtly preſents three vgly barking do 


That ſuddenly were turned into frogs: 
Or when that Cerberus raiſed from his — 


Or to the pitchy Queene of ales t en, 


When ſhe goes mas king all in dampiſh ſogs, 
Fearing to put her beauties vaite a Way,, 
Leaſt to che wind ſhe nts her forme diſplay. 


The Knight aſtourided, rapt mighty ſword, 


And preſent die thou — (quoth 


Which with a fiend haſt wrou ht theſe deedes ＋ 


Fearewell thou falſed lone \ 
This edge ſhallſ end to griefe and liſe afford: 


25 Where he with Dido — his miſeri ex 


e ere thou bee, 


With that his trou 725 ghoſt he ſoone doth Fan . 
Who to thoſe nile groues doth pearcing flic, ; 


\ ertwes wes Birte. 


| Now Buſh is gone in triumph fled, 
And laugherh = bis Tragic dlocdamentdy/ 
Where {till with feate be thou diſquicted, | 
Let gaſtly thoughts thy gnawed conſeiencebite; RP 
And Eb be 
That neuer ma totmenting it:: 
W plotrotmilchiclethoeimay, NL 


Ile compalſe thee,nor Ty 


3 bits #474 ran, 
L | 


awful 


Stil (he dethſcorch — — Ja 


Hough ſottune feed thee with herdelicates, 
And ſtarres — 2 
1 i 
Nor in ſond pleaſures lap doe lie remiſſe. 
Nell ſtill in opꝰning her black ruſtic gates, 
And ſends foorth fiends that tempt vsto mille: 
| Therefore about thy ſoule keepe ſureſt watch, 
Leaſt chat temptation ſhould thee ouer-match. 


2 good T hemiſtas had from heauen ſent 
Ableſſed gardian to direct his feete, 
Yet cleere he was not, for incontinent 
A wicked Lady doth his i 
And arm'd ſhe was as one for it 


y meete, 


bent: 


But ſhe was wantonand for pleaſuremeete; 
95 At her birth- day fierce warriours angry king, 


Vahcheſagrs dne * 8 
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And Cipribel her nate who how in loue | 
Wich good I bemuſtos ſtill did tempt to ſhame; | 
And with yaine queſtions did his ſancie moue: 
But fayre Excrate would her ſharply blame, 
And with ſome holy tale hertalke remoue, 

That ſhe enraged with this Angell dame, | 
s Swelleth with wrath that heuer can be m__ 
Sodecpein poylood heart ic is indrencht. 


She would haue rackt her lims ten thouſand mae 
And ſpred her like the duft vpon the ground: 
But loue enforcing, ſhemuch other ſayes, | 
When ſoone Theme: had her purpoſe found, 
And ſeemes to yeeld to ber: but with 
Leaſt he ſhould quite enforce a cureles wound: 
And ſtill he ſeekes to turne her path _ 
Into 1 hingt 3 


Joeyond ſee a wight, | 
— 2 nigh; | | 
Sometimes he ſtar | 


— heavens light, 
And ſtreight —— the earth he throwes: 
Then on his haire 3 


gers doe alight, El - 
And flyes as if he 4 7 d wich ſoe s, 
And thenas burden oſ his deadly ſong, i 
: He ſcricheththat the woods reſound * 
is face ſo pale and skin tran 


arent was, 
It ſeem'd — ghaſtly — glaſſe to be, 
And then he eryes, loe yond he comes alas! 
The Giant Ono whither ſhall I flie ? 
But ſoone toward him doth Theme#os paſſe, 
And bids him cheate his wofull heart: but he * 
Refuſeth any ſparke of leaſt delight, 
And wah e ee ſtrong doth ng. 


Now whilethey 
Beating his 


0 


X — WED. 
VDertues Hiflorie. 
O vat haue you to doe in dead mens graues? 
( (Quoth he) why trouble you what longs to death? 
And hinder my repaſt, as curſes, raues, 


And fighs and teares, whichfeede my lingring breath, 
| Sorrow within my breaſt round- dcaues 


% 


Sings tunes, which moſt my eares ſweet rauiſheth: 


fondlings to your haples wantonend, 
I will on Griefe and bleſſed Death attend. 


Then with a griping gnaſh he ends his tale, 

As though an 3 all his bowls did teare: 

But him che W oke to tell his bale, 

And who the aui his ſorrow were. 

But he: ſo ſhall I cauſe thee to bewaile, 

Andi grow worle : for curſed hope may nere 

Take me from out my loued ſorrowes bands, 
For all my ſoule I yeeld into thy hands. 


But ſince thou needs wilt draw my curſed chance, 
I Algigeramcalde,that happie of yore, | 
| Tillforuoe frownd with crabbed countenance, 
Bit no ill luck done all my triumphs bote: 
Vonder two monſters did theit ſirength aduance 
\ Againſt my houſe, which fearfull ruin tore, 
| My friends are ſlaine, and I am leſt alone 
lobe: and there he breathd a deadly grone. 


| Faine would the Knight more of his tale expreſſe, 

But he to any earthly ioy was dead; 

His ſoule entombed in deepe heanineſſe, 

| Into a pleaſing ſenſles dreame as led. 

The Knight full greatly mou d with his diſtreſſe, 

Ax akt him from his cares moſt vncouth be: 
But for no treaſure that on earth doth lie, 


Wer OE | 
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Vbere leauing him, the Knight doch forward gor, 
Seeking by any meanesthe way to finde: 

But ſoone he ſound it, for all paſſers know, - 
VVich ſad experience all — — kinde, 
For till they warke the counttie ſcath and woe, x } 
Leauing each where {ad notes of ruth bebinde: 
And now the Knight arrives vnto the place, | 
| VVhere his great valour (hall their force deface.. 


He knocks againſt che bene the gate, 
V Vhen ſtreight foorth leps a beldam dry with age, 
VVhen ſhe the Knight eſpies, then plung d in 2 

Vnto het ſonnes ſhe runues, who all in ra i 
Come 5 eee che ſpoyle, which late 
They made, for no „ 
| This fiad hath Policlapon io 

That Pantarpazon children of one dame. 


Huge mighty 1 they haudwhich likea tree 

March to and fro full gaſtly to behold: | 

Their heads with tau niſh iawes foule woluiſh hee | 

Some ſay a diuell did their dame infold, 

Ocher that with a wolfe lay vgly ſhee : 

But how-ſoere, all filthie is her mold, 
 Harpyiaſhe,well worthie ſuch a brood, 


At whole birth-time ſome hagge as midwife oe, 


Now withthe Knight the eld i boy doth fight, 
| Yawning like Orcas iawes and gaping wide: 


But at the firſt downe in his throte there pight | - 
The ſpeares ſharpe poynt which doth full [deeply de 
VVhen ſtreight be parbreakes forth (O — fight). 
Great filthie gobbets which doe vpwardglide, 
Andrawilh meate and fleſh that yet did bleede, 
The ee e his vicedidfecde.. 


But 


ͤ—ũ— — — —— —_— 


But then H 


He thought with 


Through which the Lerna oſ his ſinne 


And hovles and r 


Vertues Hiflorie. 
arpya ſoule doth curſe rH 
VVhen as ſhe ſees him — — 

— 


een blow arfirſt thaueſlaine, 
The Knight auoyding,downe it doth rebound : 
| The hideous beame wherewith this monſter fought, 


Into the groning earth full deepe i is wrought. 
VVben nimbly he daildes his condule: pipe, 
flow, 


Thefull — that deadly 


It ſeem'd for Plato now his ſoule was ripe, 


Wich ſuch a trice off doth his forhead goe : 
The whining dame doth with her apron wipe 
His brothers throte,thinking his liſe to ſlow : 
But all the furiesof infernall hell, 
Long fince within his damned corps doe n. 


They thus captiu d, he takes that foggie fiend, 


And trips her naked from her antique hew, 


And to a ſpreader both her feete doth binde, 
That ſhe might neuer him nor his purſe w, 


And uith a cord doth tye her hands behinde: 


She with her curſes gripes beate higheſtſear, 


Thus is this haggard * in her mew, 
And to the ſcorching Sunne her face doth turne, 
VVho with his beames doth her moſt feruent burne... 


Accuſing them of her deſerued paine, 
And execrates the Sunne for ſending heat, 


Bidding him drench his ſeeds within the maine, 


OO" 


Then gain che fearfull throane ſhe foule doth bleat: 
But all her plaints and curſes are in vaine, 
Hertortur'd ſoule to bloomy Ereb fell, 


VVhile on hercackafſe crowes and rauens vel. 
Here 


--  Shetoher former tricks returt 


Further ſhe trauailes ſtill, but now anon 
A voyce ſhe heard that fits her 


Soule loue not her, that doth n 


'-- Of my Wer dds, Idid a plaiſter 
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7 ertues Hiftorie. | 
Here to his ſpoyles we'leleaue this worthie Knight, 
And follow Erefel that flies amaine, 
Whom thoſe ewo brethren did but now affright, 
1es againe, 
Secking to worke fayre loue her foule deſpight; | 
And that ſhe ſooner might her endattaine, i | 
In mans apparell ſhe is fairly clad, TI 
While womans skin and woluiſh heart ſhe 4 


Thus foorth ſhe aarchedi in thr 


alone, 


Nut that conſorted with deceit and guile, 


And ſhe in many Sunnes hath painfull gone, 
But none ſhe meets whom may her ages | 


lotted wile, 
And thus it faintly beates be Iding ayre, | 
* pangs of w oranddecp . 


Heart leaue to pine, ſince pin ee ere we ſaue, 


oue thy loue, 
Minde be no longer to that . a ſlaue, 


Tuhat can deepe paſſions, but no mercic moue, 


Youclowdes of ſorrow 1 no more iſſue haue, 
This tree for all your watring will not proue: 


For that fayre plant bout which your waters flow, 
In midit of them all barren will not grow. 


O ſhe is ſick mich earecurd diſeaſe, [1 
That ſerpent foule diſdaine her ſharp doth ſing, | 
And to the cure I proued many Ae 


ting. 
And kept it warme with ſighs, and ſtroue to bun, 


And waſht it with the wels of ſorrowing: 
My ſoules deare garden plots l did reueale, | |} 
- Yet by the chie felt 2 ſhe will not __ 


But 


For when her beautic h 


Vertues Hifforie. 
ut no, I am diſcaſd here lyes the wound; 
the harts in chace, 
Which in the pale of love were ſeruants bound, 
Then I not able to withdraw my pace, | 
My ſelfe by thoſe her arrowes gored found, 
Which fly from that fayre bow of her ſweet hal 
Yet thengh Ifeele the arrow in my hart, 
It doth denyr meleauetobreakethe * 


— 


Therefore thus feſtring javenom'dekin, 
Since my liues Surgeon doth her helpe 227. 
And all my ſine wes are conſum d within, 
No hope remaines on which I may rely, 
Aker this death my ſoule no liſe ſhall _ ; 
But in a ſecond oricfe ſhall ending dy: 

So ſhall her cruell heart be fully pleaſde, 

My wounds embalmed, and my paſſions 


geaſde, 


Theſe and more nel words ſtill ſighing deepe, | 
He breathed vainly to the ſenſles sky, 
aſleepe : 


Which might haue — 
— Ergo d with 1 

h utt es which e to keepe, 

And barrin — the akin of miſerie: * 
| Thusdothſhe beads the Knighe with words of guile, . . 
Which craft and fained T ; 


o doe notclowdtheheauen ofyour face, 
Wich miſtie vapours which black woe doth ſpread, 
Nor thoſe bright lineaments ſo much diſgrace, 
That in their chiefeſt ſpring they ſhould be dead: 
Sorrow with ſwifteſt wings ſtill Ayes apace, oh 
Andioy goes flagging on the plumes of lead: 
Nriue that away which of it ſelfe will flie, 


You . gates to miſerie. 5 
N What 
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Vertue: Hiftorie : 


What is it loue? I know that poyſon ſtrong, 


Yer to reſiſt againſt his powers aſſay: 


If then you be too weake to daunt his wrong. 
Open Gf ſaſely) all your ſtorie lay: 


And if my helpe you will accept among, 


O neuer may(q 


And then Diſdaine like many t 


_ to my precepts will eftſoones obay, | 
cateſt aydto you will auow, | 
Wain: this breaſt bath loue been cur d ere now. 


my nd feele atk 
Iturne with S. ſi gh reſtles fione : 


| The flames of hell the furies may appeaſe, . 
But theſe heart- burning calle call 


nerebegone: 
Gods may Promethexs — his chaines releaſe, 


This vultur euer feedes my heart vpon: 


Theſe euerlaſting pangeand weary breath, 
Vnto my woes glue] e life agcath, © 


But fince hernamethus nen by my words, 

Doth ſo much rauiſh my euen-ſleeping ſoule, 
nd — Y ' 

Rips vp the cloſed wound which erſt was whole, 


And neerer cndtofamting thought affords, 
This Tragick(torichere I will vnrole, 


The Chroaicle of. many a wofull ching, | Þ 
Whichin thoſe dayes weredone when loue was Skin 


VVichin aſtatelypallace happie dwels 


Amightie Lord, whoſe now-extolled height, | 


By fortunes ayd the ſtate by much excels, 


| » Of anyneighbourPrinceorforren Knight 


Ble ſt now be! is but not ſo bleſſed els, 


Had not fayre Nature lent thoſe torches light, 
VVhich guide the fortune of each mightie peere, 


VVichout whoſe helpe their fame will nere be Fibers. - 
The 


Rape deeply wich the image of her grace: 


nnn 
Vertues Hiftorie. 
The fayreſt offpring from his loynes proceed, 
That Loren ſhouldrauiſheye, - 
VVhoſe very ing ſoule doth feed, 
VVirh fainting fightof ſuch felicitie: 
Sure ſome divine ſhe is, no earthly ſeed, _ 
No man can ſound fo ſweet a harmonie, 
Faireſt of fai 
Heavenly her nature, Bel her name. 


O let me ſcethemornesfayre bluſhing . 
Or let the doue ſer forth her fayreſt white; 
Let heauen vncloſe his treaſure to the eyes, 
And fayreſt preſent «wi. 
Or plea ſhew thatin eachcolourlyes, 
WVith which faind beautie often ſhineth bright: I 
Theſe all vnited in one goodly frame, 
Can ſcarſedeſcribethe picture of my dame. 


Sure laue was ſraming anew farry light, 

And ſeeing heauen kill here made — 2 
— thoughis doe rauiſh wi _ 
VVhen Ibut once * oats to view her face; 

Me thinks my ſpirit nere ſhould ſee the night, 


In vaine Ihaue her fame and praiſes ſung, 


My tongue diſgraceth her.the gtac ih mytung. 


Now doth ſhe floumiſſt in her chiefeſt ſpring, 
y ſpring,though vingertowy dayes) - 

And thirtie Knighesthere lie a reuelling, 
 Secking by valiant acts and ſundrie wayes, _ 
 VVhoto her thoughts may ſweeteſt — 
And who may — ine of her rayes 
Orayes which through my heart as Mane glaſſe, 
VVith pearcing light and height _— paſſe, 

2 


R 


One 


Vertues Hiflorie. 
Oae time in Iuſts a ſpectacle they made, 
Wen as my eyes the ſad ſpeRators were, || 
| Still with my n ſight did ade, 
And ſtill my loue did growthoug — 
bus preſſed with deſpayres molt heauy lade, 
Her fight all hopeles, heartles I forbeace : 
For when ſo many woc d one ro HI 
Y; n 


* 


—. me in a pla ing 
Sometimes the turtle e r pair 
In groaning n tune Acc 1 
rwe f e 
part in chis my plainiog ſong doth beare. I 
Thus farre this Swanſung foorth his mourafull | | 
And much I rue the paine ewhich him doth hold: 
For well know the plague which doth attaint, 
This wofull man dbth him moſt heauy fold. q 3 
Now Erofel with words which ioy did paint, 
|. Seemed to haue his ſorrow much controld : 
But whatſheſpoke occaſion doth deny 
To tell till better time ſhall bidreply. 


Now ſome will thinke that Is am much wed, 

Io let this wofull wightthus plunged ly: [0 
But little doe they know what I doe finde, 

That yet remaines more infelicitie, 

And ſhe as women wont will haue her minde, 
Though for his eaſe I many wayes doe trie: 
And though in his defence I ſtrongly ſtand, | 
Theſe women needs will have the vpper hand. 


| Carr, 


Vertues Hiftorie. 


ESD Cant. 4 
| Diaphon in endles blowes ä 

Batter the caſtles of their furious harte, 

Brethren by birth iy deeds moſt cruel foes, 
That rr | 
While Algiger al mortifide 


eee... 5 


Swhena fitie btand thati burnes, 
AA ThentomPubavencrb flame, 
And in che water layd, each other turnes 
Their force, their angry enemie to tame, 
And while that either others might dork purne, 
From twixt them both a — 12 
At laſt when neither gets the ypper 
The force of both in might any doth ſlide, 


Such is the flame which Diſcord dothincenſe, 

That ſtill it fights, and ſtill it waſts away, 

Still ſuffering Nel tbo a recompence, 

With ber owne ſubiect ill ſhe doth decay: 

Still on her face ſne doth pteſume deſence, 

When (till ſhe meanes to get a ſpoyled pray, 
The filthie ruſt that in our ſoule doth creepe; 


And with her griping teeth till gnaweth deepe. 


Thus doe theſe brethren waſteach others 
 Hewing their armour withdown-t — 


The burning fire neuer wanteth light, 
Which diſcord with her enuious bellowes blowes 3 
Her bellowes to her ſeruants likned SEL EF, 
Whereof oneſwels when downe his marehe throwes: Ft 
Such is the Rate of any envious minde, 
That by anothers fall his ſcat doth finde. 


„ 
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A watring ſoule to futie and to rage 


No bu 2 
But open his faire flowrie 
And to this hill a path — 1 


” 
_— — —ͤ—ũd7tũ — —— — 9 


uf * ; 
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But now the mightieſt fit that euer mou d 


Their concord wich new quarels ach e 
Whole ſorce no hope there is ere to aflwage: | 
If euet leaſt degree they faining lou d, | 
Their loue ſhall neuer ſee that infant- age, | 
Madnes hath blowen vp their ſwelling harts, 
_ Whoſe tumour neuerfrom bis ſcate departs. 


For while they trauaild on a leafane plaine, 
They ſaw a little mount, that with his head 


Apro ; wi made vpon the ſmiling, maine: 7 | 2 22 


e tree his beautie ſhadowed, 
hath lane: 

y led, | 
W hither theſe warriog brethren taketheir ways 
Willing to ſee what nouekics there lay. 


Sereig ht to their cares «the hettel harmonie 


| Dork blow,that euer ſweet tocarecan blow, 


Whole ſorce like fire could melt black ctueltie, 1 
And inałe it quickly gentle mercie know : 
From out that little hill it ſoſt doth flie, 
As if Apollo all his art would ſhow: 

Alittle death it is, which vp doth ſend 

Our ſ oules to heanen,before we make our end. 


O ceaſe thoſe murdring Atokes what erethou be, 


My ſoule will flie from hence yatothy cell, 


And all in loue with this will baniſh me; 


Sweet hony iſſuing from a ſiluer well, 

Which guult a ſur et, not ſacietie: : 

O doe no more ſuch pleaſing murmurs tell, 
But leaue my virgin-thoughts without annoy, 
Which thou wilt rauiſh 83 too great a ioy. 


When 


When this enchangin le PIR eares d | 
They hating all what bee, doth me * 
With madnes almoſt burſt, all turned ies 

To egging ire, and forth their ſwords they tale, 
And like mad bedlams hen their wit atis, 
Into an open fight mot fierce they brake, 
Where we will leaue them there to carne ſomewi 
No other ſchoole then chis can be more fit. 


But now perchance this ſeemerh rakes paſſe, 
That from the earth ſuch heauenly tunes aſcend: 
But thus the Chronicles report it was, 
That long agoe within this land did wend 
A Mathematick,that did work with braſſe, 
Andother things which to his art did tend, 
 Soskilfullthat noſaundon earth deuiſde 
Hath been, but be hath highly equaliade. 


And here within the eatih he builea cell, 
Where he will try the vtmoſt. . 
And hath by labour no 
Each mouing member and eac nk g 
When with a running ſtreame that 2 
To each he doth a motion im 

Which all conioynd do frame a \Mubckſound, 


Whoſe forciuemightcanſovy hearts confound. | 


Now Death his ſeruant Sicknes fork hath ſent, 
Who uith his dooming mace doth him arreſt, 
And well he knowes his bowſo e bent, T 
For euer in his vigour may not leaſt: 
Therefore vnto this vaulted cell he went, 
Where minding to ſet vp his lateſt reſt, 
He cloſely ſhuts the cauesfaſt cecled dore, 
VVhich —— may — to any more. 


8 


2 
„ 


Nor euer may that baſe 


| = 
When olus bath looſd his windy gates, 
And ſo againſt arock the billow 


— »« 


Immortal! he all a 


2 Hifforie. 


And now his engines he in worke doth ſer, 
Which ſent ſoorih dulcet tunes to chan — 
While he to Nature payes his common debt, 
And to the did never more appeare: 
Therefore ſome thought that in this cabinet, 
ſuperſti — divine, 
Some itious was 

And offred ſacrificeynto his ſhrine, 


But he isdead(o bas ſuchworth ſhould de) 
And darknes triumphe ore his rotten maſſe : | 
But hiobiighefuane hall onorplnrenciite, 
Aslong as ight from Eordoores ſhall paſſe : 


Blot from mens that ſuchan Artiſt was: 


His Hood los tang PR] 


Inow ———— 25 


ie thunderclaps each other bares: 
th the ſurges throwes, 


As doe the lightnin 
Wich ſlicing dints 


8 ſee where ly igeris gone, 
That erſt was wounded deepe in cureles hart; 
Looke yond I ſee him where he walks alone, 
Still veling with the hotror of my ſmart: | 


ofblack cnuics — 4 


Sometimes to heauen be darts a heauy grone, | 


Then to the earth he doth a fighimpart, 


While wich the teares downe rouling * 


| W 


Ee P e his face with 


£3 


Not 


N 2 — £4) if WER r * 
— —— _— 
p 


D 5 | i „ 
13 > ; 
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That in the 


Vales 
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Vous Hiftorie. 
Not he trauaild till a mournfull ſound, 
5 eee dis there — 
| on 
1 can with me ſuch part of ſorrow beare, 
— a mace have found, | 
VVole Wat Eee gowne alike doth weate, 
Seer ſorrow which my icing breaſt dad feed, - 
And wich new enuſe griefencwioy doch breed. 


SA 

A little clowdie cell ſcarſe taking 1 g hight, 

In which one onl — dwell, 
world pot 


. 


But till with teares vnto his p 
Mourning full deeply what he 
And ſtill — — 5 
Taeter 


T ruerue{quathe pig ao there is, 
That ma net arora" MN $2 N 
Sorrow a eighteſt leade the minde to bliſſe. 


V'Vhence perfect ioy and hi * 
— apron n 1 fpeak normal) 
— is fortune wan, 
togetherhere vnlno wen goe, 
Teling — 
Let ys wade the wandring aſſen 
| 8 de. morlying — 


In ſunder all hia 
And bid him mourne.for . — ale bath aud, 
Vile he fo neuer can his faults be cleare, 7, 


— 


ow U — —— — — 
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hhe)and theſe 


Shall — kale yaulrs in fert 
To ſtuctuate the earth that b | 1 
Thoſe earthly ſoules I meant. gute to cal, 
of: That life is fulleſt farre ofmiſ 
N VV VVhomſharpeſt miſetie doth neuer gall: 


For pleaſure ſeemes ſome ſolace forth to bring, | 5 
But deadly it doth _ wich Scorpion ting. | . 


Thus they conioynd begin to ambulate, | 
And when they meet a wandring engen | 


Ilhuen doe they tell mans miſerable ate, _ 
Ho pleaſures light is but a blackeſt night, 


How nothing that we doe cau quenchthe hate, 

VVhich heauenly powres doe beare, but in Tee 
Ofearth and hat the chained hurt ma draw, | | ET 
Make to ourlawles heart dun f aw. | 1 


Plunge deepe l f edakin, | 

-» laden, waters ſeuen times 02 dense, | 

purge «60 ie that lyes within: 

15 Gohs ſtill offer vp a ſweet incenſe, 
| And where with foule contagion of fin, 1 
. I Thoſefilthie fumes haue wrought the ſoules offence: 
1 Ilc̃. here let that heauenly ſacrificerepaire, | 
LF. And make the cinced oulerwic brighterfaire. | 


| 4. . the ee nought bur priefe is had, 
ns: -  VVherelighs the ayre, and ſorrow is the food, | 
| | 3 _ the drinke, and howles the ſound, | | 
VVhoſe gaſtly notes we bea re, while droppin blooe 
Makes — of woe within our heart a 1 7 
And diſcontent the fire our ſelues the wood. 
From whoſe great flames black rapours doc ariſe, 
VVhich * to clonts(peraine done from our . 


* — — _ * 
——— — —— — 


4 £ — - — 
—— 1 14 | . . — — — — — 
* — — — — — 1 1 
a K — — « — 
— — — 


Secke out ſome narrowplace 2 
On day remember griefe,in 1 a 2 e 
Dreame ofihy faults and thoſe deſerued woes, _ 
VVhichio a priſon doe thy fad thoughts keepe: 
No thunder cottage ouertutne 
Nor thus bede wd withtearescan lightning burn. 


VVhile mi ie Cedars fedde the tempeſts wrack, 
Each little ſhame as winterstimeles froſt, - 


Makes them all bare, and doth vncloth their back, 


VVhile they below ſmile at their garments loſt, 
Each — — 
I ſeene 3 are learned moſt, 


VV hich in theſe mens crimes a ann 
— 


And tell their 


VVhile we in ſilene e paſſe ourfilent 

No ill on earth nor == — 

VVe feare not enuiouston ,corblackdiſprope 

VVhilethey (though ſoothed in this liuely „„ 

After their time are puniſſit many wayen . l 

Each ſwelling heart his hate ynburdeneth, N 
And wiſheth that the carth may heauy lie, 


And preſſe them deeply with 2 grauitie. 


Thus paſſing foortharefull fight view. 
tree: 


VVhere many hung vpon acroffin PRE 

O theſe (quoth they )no more earths woe ſhall rew, 
Thriſe happie eaſde of mortal{ miſcric: 

We haue a mightie Ocean yet ane w, 


Through which our toſſed ſhips to port mult flic, 1 
Broug tothe ſumme of great felicitie. F 
02 Further | 


F ! 
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Further they goe when comes a down-caft wight 

rene face the Sunne had dide with ſunnie black: 

O frien quoth he)and can you take deli [4 

On 2 heauns dare — doe lack ? 
Come, come each man breath vp his ending abe, 
Before foule fin it dtiue to deadly wrackt / 

|  Sendvptoheauen a ſoule, ere ſin it get, 
Intangled in his nere-difſoluednet. 


—N—U——5 . —ABAhE— ũ — —ͤ— ee 


O cealy (quoth hey) to en an ouerflow | 
Ouerthe bounds our ny · drounęd mindes: 
4 — * _ eee we well doe know, | 
o ſo ſeekes ought,nought but e 12 
And theſe our earthly bodies — [7 
In mancipate of ſhame our ſoules doe binde: 
Qur Sunne with clo ds is darlned in the riſe, 


| tbrightett when he } 


Since then the Matos! gd. 
 Tetysnotſceketoteach what each doth ſee: | 
But let him happieſt be moſt ſoules that ny 
Franchiſing them to immortalitie: 
Nere will we tell how that the ſouleis paind, | 
[2211 Laden with earthly things, not euer free, | 
Before the bodies ſeruice they reiect, 
And here we'le counkell them to that clic, 


Agreed. they * d fully many 2 wooden eat, 

And digd vp pooles and many other Wayes, 

V'Vhen they perſwade them to this gaining loſſe, 

The worlds lofſe gaine, which gaine our fouls 1570 


FEES» In happy reſt where neuer tempeſts tofle : 
13 | Bur {veer content our ſoules in gage layes, | * re 
| „ Vybere Tol dares not his ſeruants aps 


. n 8 * * doth newer! end. 
| (Aux. 


. „ 


T he Hermite telt Aforus Tragedie, 
His wicked deeds and filthie ee, 
And Cipribel there learnes felicirie, 
But Erofel fell plagues wis h craetie - 


Pirinoes outs, thhefe craft when they had 


Aplesthatw within whoſe bowels] 
The —— — 


E ] Nor any Antidote cat help 


To whoſe ſoules — = F 
But toſſed inthe waues 
3 1 his — 
rey open 
16 ſe | 


Which hd Gee, 
Hath by her gentle · ſmili 
So they that in a 
The — aſt 


And wicked chaind wich th 


The horſewhoſe back the tamer oſt 
At length with eafic pace full genely rides, 


geen ater 


After the Giant; 


And thoſe ſame monſters | 
Spoyling thoſe walues which allthe | 
From their black manſions he his feete withdr 
And with the Ladies in bis way doth fare: 
Freeing each wretch from 
Reg vnto cheit reſt againe. 
oy; 


— 10. 8 
Haue from their wicked euftomes: ſoone reffaind? 1 


— OY | 
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T hoy frie ee 
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Fertaes Hiflorie. 


4 al ide | 4 
1 rr ? i 
A fruitfull ifluin ofireame, chac ſtill did ſlide | 
rom ben Rcmeinanplowite: 


| Faſt by a little cabinet they eyde, 
Whither deſirous of ſome nouelties, 


Vie they lounge = 1 


VVhen by a may there hey(flentriew, * 
An old a r 

Praying l deeply,ſeem'd — — to ſue 

| Ofthe great king, hen ſtill he earneſt re ades, 1 
And letting downe his beades ſayes prayer new: | 

. Thus he his lifes cold Aurumne-yeares doch lende, 
Ep Nor caring forthe world nor worldly wealth, | 4 
But his edienles beloged beach, 


When freight T bemift os Sir without offenc e, 
If tell you may, pray tell the myſterie 
Of yonder ſtone, and if oft recompence 4 
Can quite, I pray my 3 proue and trie: ig * 
Sir, your requeſt (quoth he) doth grieue ce, 
With new memoriall of = hiſtorie: e 
Ys - h each word doe bring withhim a rear, 
allmy Brie and ſad forrune heare. 1 
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VVeeping and ſpeaking husche mourner ſayes: || 
VVhere now vaſt rudenes ſhewes her rugged face, 
Here on theſe plaines ſhone in the former daye, 
The ſtatelieſt walls that ere with glories grace, 
Send to the warld their fayre proſpeQiue rayes, 
The place to them gaue worth,they to the plac, 
That twixt both worths farre worthieſt they were ſeen: 
O that as once they were they now had beene. 


| Here 


\ 
i - — —— 
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Vertues Hiflorie. 
Here dwelt 2 —_ =o 
My ee ſhould [himbrocher call?) | ue 
Aſotus height, that nere-recured, fell 
Into the ſnares of vice (Ohaples fall!)“ 
Nothing bur luxurie did pleaſe him well, 
Drinking and feaſting and con 

His belly e 

All FF 


like to the yawning mouth oſ y Di, 
That euer gapes (till hungry for his pray, 
Where ſinking downeimo the black Alyſe, 

The pained ſoules their ſinnes deare e N 
Such was the neuet- ſatiat gulfe of his, a e 
Wherein till of beaſts he freſh dy: {4.9 

V'Vhen to extinguiſh his thirtts raging fire, 


VVhole harueſts be of NG uns £19 


Once when the Sunne began fortoreleaſe -- e 
His teames, all weary with their daily paine, ' _ 
Came by a godly father, whom he prayes 
= caltles lodging for a night to daigne, 
Though loth he were ſo much to yee ld to eaſeꝭ 
Yer by requeſts here nowhe will remaine: 
In is he gonetotake his nightly reſt, - 


baby to lodge withinthis Pythoes neſt 


Hunger the vulture that on every mm mm 
Bites with her meager teeth her wombe to fil, 
Bids them to yeeld to common natures law. 
And ſatiſhe her not reſiſted will: 
The father who before then neuer ſaw - 
The diſh where rawiſh blood downe dideiftill, 
But Pythagoreen like with gardens fed, 
VVonderstoſec ſo _ creatuces dead. 


IM es Fr Borie 


| Fieſhame( quoth he) to kill che harmeles beaſt, 
That with his fleece maintaines our veſtunent, 
And with this bloodie meate to make a feaſt, 

 VVhich nature made for a more good intent: 


VVhat hath the oxe deſerud that (till oppreſt 


Vich heauie yoke in paine his yeares hath ſpent? 8 
Or what the ſheepe, the ſheepe that innocent, 
FRO neuer cryes for ſlaug er vp ypent ? 


- Savin l (quoch 14 cakin wine, 
22 3 a full _—_ doth ſill : N 


But he whoſe grieued heart doth much repine, 

To ſee him with thoſe bloodie meates to fill 

His rau'ning s oes forward to divine; 
Telling that e this feaſt was ill. 
Wbo in deepe hell ſor penance long ſhall faſt, 

_ Guiltie tothinke vpon hi Pak paſt. i 


Thus long he | poke when 9 Aſetus lyes, | 

Whom deep- 0 draughts had ouer- nie o preſh, 

When ſtreight the Sire from out the caſtles ” Lp 

Whence fled, he falls vpon his humbled breaſt, 

And zealous tothe king of heauen cryes, 

Turning his face vnto the darkned Eall, 
Praying to ſhew ſome judgement on his n, 
Before more ebenen * vice mi ight win. 


No end hath te prayd,bu {raniſhe quite 

The old foundatiomsvofthe ruinde walls, 

Like to a bird that flieth from the 6h, 

And in ſome farreremoued valley falls, 

Nothing appe ares, but this yngodly wight, | 

Who while for helpe all curling A. calls, 
Iuto this lone was chang d, whence ſtill ariſe 
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__ nen — — hin 
Vertuer Hittore 


And here ſtay I, that to the riſim 
For chat his ſoule full man 3 —_— 
Beginning ſtill nor euer will haue done, 
Vntill to reſt his ſoule tranſport Imay: 
This ſaid; downe riuolets ofteares doe run, 
And treigh rally ws topray: 
ull Gght it was, for deepeſt ſmart. 
Was ſure — — 5 — 


But now is Cipribel quite anew, 
Sorrow within her . 


Her former pleaſure ſhe doth d 
And be their Gods which ſee N Arg 
Quoch ſhe; rewarding men their fin great due, 


Or is there any heauenly par 
Where euerlaſting barueſtſhall 


vepey | 
The fruites of good which hereon carth we . | 


This ſaid ſhe doththe aged Sire! os 
To tell the bleſed newes ſhe nere did + * 
Who all the rites that holy men profeſt, 
And whovnhappie,and who bleſſed were, 
Which was the way to euiternall reft, 600 Lp 
Where wasthe place ofhorrorand of feare: 
To her in largeſttolde where we will leaue 
This new madeSaint her leſſons to receiue. 


Now good Pyrino muſt I tell thy wo, 
The mighty wrack, thy barke Lins. 

' Whom Erofel thus tumblethtoand fro, 
With boiſtrous winds of her inſected braines; 
Needes muſt thou to thy haples fortune goe, 

When deſperate rider holds thy guiding raines: 
Loſſe of aloue,in loue is greateſt death, 

But mocking of his loſſe twiſe burdenetb. 1 

P After 
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WES. Fee Enis 

0 . After he had ſung forththehiltorie, | 
. VVberein his Trage dies he did reueale: 
Erxeſel ſeemes ſome comſott to applic, 
A.ͤ,3nad uhere ſhe poyſon laies, ſhe toheale, 
1 Like the Hiena, thatwill ſorrieſtcrie, 

f.. When ſhe in cruelſi manner to d 

| 5 The Adder in his ſeenun eg, 

| 5 | Andmilchieſ ies within molt flattering, 


Now ſhe perſwades to lit his weiriedſente, , 

And to __ Lady his dolt full courſe ; 
Perchance ( quotb en of hope FS! Why 3 
|  VVhichmayquenchoutthe flame, ere growing worle; 

VV ho neuer YENTUres Prize ſhall neuer meete, 
And he his owe vnwillingnes will curſe: 

That while occaſon tutnet her hairy face, 
Staies not her paver-backeruurning Pace. 


Now whenthe darkened evening cals to reſt, 

VVhen Stars all ready intheit watch doe Rand, 

VVhenhe doth of bis love remember leaſt; 

Then comes ſhe in/and queſtions doth demaund, 

To ouercharge the w ight ſo deepe 10 $45 

To make him dreameofthin 8 like furies brand, | 

 Intheinfernall nookesof gaping hell, | 
Torturing tho ſoules bun downe coadeanedf fell. 


Bo lankiſh ſamine . het breaſt, 
Ef Tires Eriſifton with areſtles drought, - 
And makes him euer ing ſor a fealt; 1 
VWVWVyben yet that ſwallowed feaſt but gricues his hong, 
That his luxurious end ſo ſoone hath ceaſt, 
Eu'n ſuch loue famine hath this Tiger brought: /- +, 
To this ore burning yomh, within whoſe 1. 
A thouſand Si 8 mon ** burdens roulc. | 


_ Sometimes 
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Vertues Hiftorie. 
Sometimes in womans cloathes ſhe would appeare, = 
In mightic ſhadowesto affright him more, 
And Bellamies diuineſt image beare, 
And play an Anticke by his chamber dore: 1 
VVhen ſtraight the louer thinks that ſhe was there, 
And in purſuite out from his bed he tore: F 
Sheffieshe now remaines of all bereſt, 
Like one whom Fayries company hath left. 


One night ſhe came to play her wonted game, 
When he alldeſp'ratein a mightiorage — 
Drew forth his blade, and brandiſhing the ſame, 
Bertwixt them made an vncouth manage, 
And made her arme give to her head the blame 
That fram'd ſuch plaĩes vpon ſo ſtrange a ſtage: 
For he deepe ſtroke vnto the center- bone, 
O haples ſtrołe it had no further gone. 


Like Cad mus Dragon in the Theban caue, 
VVhen with his ſpeare he pierſt his writhedtayle, 
Begins within his den torage and taue, 
And ſwelling deepely meanes then to preuaile, 
VVhen with vnited force at him he draue, 
Such rancor doth her cancred heart aſſaile: 

As loues great Eagle leſſer foule doth rent, 

To 4 him ſo, her heart is bent. 


But nov the fates thy whiterthreede have ſpun, 

Foule Erefel, now hath thy ſhady loome. 
 Alldiedinpitch bergriefly birth odd Bog 

Masking miſſortunes ſhade and ha es boome: 
Nou hath thy night vailde thy molt orient ſunne, 
glacke chance to worſer fortune doth thee doome: 
Caſt downe Loues Scepter, tirannize no more, 
The wings are ſcorcht which once thy flight vpbore. 
„ Ps VVhea 


. WW. 


When cheating p 1 
Breath ſonhbef . e i 


VVichin thy head a thouſand fiends doe rin 
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ines Hiftorie. 


i» fiery Needs 


Pirino on Whole heart grim ſorrow feeds, 
Left his ſad couch in which no reſi is borne, 


Now eaſier fate his — chaunce arcedes, 


Loue doth not pricke him as it wont before: 
Whoſe preſage drieth vp the ice of ſmart, 
And makes a yerdant ſ pring within his hart. 


Ts Vpon his foaming palſtey Joth he mount, 
Wen ſtraight his furie hath his heart in chaſe : 


But let the cottages make greje account, 
When B ereas turnes his cloud-in-wrapped face, 
This Caſtell now all ſtormes wrath doth ſurmount, 


I ſcornes to ſtooping now his height debaſe: 


Goe Erefel thoſe iawes in fi 


teare, 


| Whoſe poyſ on to no yorth their edge doth rea 


e they trauell in a oynted way, 
| Driving the tediouſnes of ſhortned miles, 
phe ſtill is egged to the Knights decay; 


And with ne ſtinging tales his cares 4e 


Wuile nothing can her words his minde afray: 
But now a ſudden noyſe dotli end her wiles, 


Like to the humming of great ſwarmes of Bees, 
_ VVhichin this ſorte yato their hearing 14 


5383 


Coe A picke goe, which with thy venomd ling 


Defil ſt the puritie which nature gaue, 


And whiſpering counſell doet 3 rave, 
Let miſchiefethe vatothy wy bring, * ft 
Or robbers lay thee in Glens yncouth caue: 
VVherethouentombed in eternall night, 
Maiſt not defile the be ned light. 
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| : 
x 7 ! | 
\ : 


—_ 


Vertues Hifforie. 

VVhile thou my ſoule whom ſpots of annedoe ine, 
Vaniſh fromthis thy worldly lor 
nd to the higheſt powers of he 


Thou didſt vn willing ſpoyle thy heritage, 
VVhile as the ſunne — . — inward pain, 


Viewing the wofull off] oflpring of my n 


Shall witnes to blac 


A penitentiall ſinner — 


VVhile thou fell h 1 minde 
Doth glut his thought See griefe, . 
Maiſt wander n neuer he 

But driuen from thy hauen of — 


Toſle vp and downe with ſome vncertaine e 
belieſe: 


Not euer truſted neuer 
And l appoynted to a ſatall end, 
VVill dye chat li, wholedenth is Bucadeare friend, 


1 Vent ſound yntos bullheycame, 


om when he ſaw; and doeſt thou 3 be) 

nd cooke his ſworde and would haue pearſt the comes | 
But ſtraight Pirino; pray Sir patient be, | 
VVhat euer your offended thoughtscan blame, 
I deepely vo ſhall be redreſt by me: 


Onely bewray the reaſon wrath, 
r the author is of all — — 


O Sir ( quoth be) this is a women borne, 


Though falſely hid in feeming mans diſguiſe, 
eee 5 


VVoe to the time Iheard her flatteries, 
For ſince that time my ſoule was ſtill ſorlorne, 

Of th'Angellhewoſ my faire infancies: | 

I toucht the pitch which in CI "hl 


B TIN | 
; For 


, 


oa, — —⅛̃ 


Vwbile in this loue, her t 
* ere 
Which doth in double bands my dutie binde: 


And haue appoynted 
Te One wasthe minde,one was che thought of both, 


Hath with ſo de 


9 Vene eee weking wore doch hang 
- VVhichloves ing zone ſull deepe . 


| Faichfull in loue though thorough many a pang: | 


Vertues E fforie. 


Forthis was ſhe whoſeonce beloved face 
VViought 


4 Fant ecldin minde; 
nde, 


Her did I worſhip, Idoll of my hart, le by 
e In 


Now are we joynedeach in givingrroth, 
certaine time to bride, 


FR 
VVhen I was ſad, then ſhe her light would hide, 27 
And ſeeme asif tolo her 1 


Boch in vniting of their loues abide: 


But this ſo high a ſea of rifingloue, 
Soone to a loweſt ebe then ede, proue. 


| "She ſcemdelike Phantwimberdefire; 15 
And needs would driue 1 Sunne, 


— her Sunnes to duercharꝑin 
en thus to me her doleſull ſpeec . ä 
O loue whoſe heart the ſeate — 2 ole, Fs 


aloue myloving wonne: 
Obenachded witch Neri foihach mide, 
Nor let the ſpring of kindnes ſcarce borne fade,” 


Here is is my hexrewhonethey nls 


This heart which in my faire temple rang, 
Vyto thy ſeruice ſtill; ʒ and ſtill hath dealt 4 


Eaſe it and ine from ſucha ſweltring zone; © | | 
PIs hy dall ter vo kane none. 


23 
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Vertues „ Eiftorie. 


This heart al bloodles let it be thy white, 
And ſhoote there wich thy arrowes piercing ſteele; 
Or if in his confuſion thou delite, 
Then torture it vpon a racking wheele, | 
Or let thy ſwordes ſharpe edge thine —_— 
And let itany totmentſplagued feele: - 

Onely firſt pierce it with a dart of loue; 

Then all the inſtruments of W 


| Sweete loue, one onely Ned · Roy l craue, 
Doe not denie me one: one is not much, 
Though to thy loue thus I am bound a ſhue, 
Let litle meat to feede me doe not grutch, 
And with one morſell me from dying ſaue, 
O cruelſt death of all, whoſe death is ſuck: 
O didſt thou ſee how it doth beate 
And pant for —̃ — 


Perchaunce the peoples voycethou much docſifeare,” 
That's like a windewhichneuermancan fee, 4 

VVhoſeidle rumor many thing et 

V Vhich are vntrue, ſhe every wh ee 

The beſidoc often her wort colours weare, tp 
And on her ſable pinſons liſted be: ee 

Beſide our mariage, to be made ere long, 

VVII ſtrengthen al the breach, de make bees: 


Now in my bear: Reaſua an Loue did fight, eee 
Reaſon with enſigne ted, Loues en ſigne pale, e 
My face the field where they doe wre alte their ſpighe, 
Sometimes Louesenſi; nas rae 1 wouldfel- 
Then Reaſonscolour p — in g £ 
And in nice enuellopꝰd all:. 1 3 
Straight Loue recovering his — | 8 
pag caſo downe ant {claire the phacefor dn 
en 
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eln ertues ir Gris. - | 
Then ſaid Ito my ſoule, how doſt thou kill . 
The onely childe! haue ſweete Chaſtitie, ; 
The Iudge for murther datnne to torments will, 
Thy wicked thoughts? O'whither doſt thou fye? 
O doe not leauethy goodly fort, vntill 
VVith theſe thy holy ods thou needs mu dye: 3 
But then my ſoule that ſcornde a woman ſtay, 
Opend the Caſtell doore and made her wy 


Now am Irobbing from {poyled Saint, 14-9 

Thoſe milke white robes wherewith ſhe was araide, 

And with this ſacriledge my ſoule doe taing, 1 

My eſſe in her ſhrine no longer Raide : 

en as ſhe ſaw her ſeruants faith to faint, 

And on her turtle wings her ſelfe ſhe laide : | | 

WVhento my thou — rnd 
"That Rill 3 her ſeate ſhould nd 


Nov is m 1 garden naked Jo bi loner; 

Whom Ib. ore with care did till and dreſle, 

And gaue it to her for mychiefeſt dower, 

The vtmoſt toll of all that Ipoſſeſſe: 

But then her wanton lookes began to lower, 
And filthie figure of ingratefulneſſe: 

L eauing my bower vnto the world the fled, 

Since when with horror all my dajes 1 led, 


And here a Pilgrime 15 I ſpent! my life, 1 
My life growne olde with care and ſhame; 3 
V bere now blacke melancholy is my wife, 1 
Harb' ring my thoughts when hs for ſuccor came, 
Scorning the wotld, whoſe ſorrowes are ſo rife, : 
Where one howres i ioy doth bring one ages blame: 
VVhile muſing thoughts which on my wife 1 by 1 n 
Doe hade me meate on — [ (il haue fed. 


Thus 


Viertues Hifforie. 
Thus hath he ſayd, while guiltic Erefel 
Did oftentimes ally from thence to flie: 
But good Pirino that her guiles did ſmell, 
Madc her ihe liſtuing ofthe tale aby: 
Which when he ended, both vpon her fell. 
And ſtript the cloathes ofher hypocriſie:: 3 
VVhen by the freſh e of the wound, 
Pirinoall her craft d guile had found. Lis 


Then bound they faſt her naked zxmesbehinde, 

And to the horſe her feete they ſtrongly tide, 

Andlet her goe where ſhe ſhall neuerfinde 

Reſt nor reliefe, but ſtill in horror ride: 

Like to the Africk Mares that on the winde 

Engender, and their linde haue multiplide: 
So doch this furie on the emptie ayre 


Breed guiltie ſhame, and ſtinging deope deſpayre. 


She ſcoures like Auer on the ſandie plaines, 
And when a farre ſhe viewethany man, 
She turnes her courſe and flieth thence amaine, 
* VVhlle as the Sunne with his ſtill ſcorching bran, 
Dies her quaint face ina farre blackergraine, 
And her deformed haire downe ſt ill doth fan, 
Vile on her heart ſh hunger ſtill doch feede, 
Quenching her thitſt with teares that ever bleede. 


Now doe Pirino and this Knight conſent, 

Jo wander through the lle as errant Knights, 

And ſweare to keepe their martiall theughts vnbent 
From Ladies ſeruice, or thole loues 
Thought ſtill bad them from theit vo len, 
Tom the worth of all thoſe femall 1 hes, 
en they fro me all raging ſpurd amaine, 
eres ds Romans loue Inere ſhould gaine. 


2 Cant, 


So doth * ſpeech which he to her hath told, 


— —- — rr ———_— 


Ver ertnes Hon. 


Faire Cypribel doth proud Orguillo weete, | 
| And Wars bis belmet by her martiall wich, 

' Who lay low conguerd bumbly at her feete, 
Andwith T ger fiercely ſhe doth fight, | 
And ber lone nes and death (be now doth fee, 
Themiſtos abe Knight from 8 ft. 


$ doth the Elixer with his ſecrer power, 


A baſer mettals into pureſt gold: 


Or as the comfort of a moyſtning ſhower, | 
Reuiues the flowers which downe their heads did 00 
VVhoſe parched rootes barren drouth did « | 


Clenſing the droſſe from her defiled minde, | [| 
As we fogges with a North ſcouring winds, 


And now T bemiftor will depart away, 
| Sundring their divers wayes vnlike euents: 


And Cypribel, whole ſoule in new array, 

Goes Wk to helpe the poore and innocents, 

Is marching early by the bluſh of day, 

With ſpeate in reſt and ſhield fit for defence: |. 
Meaning to teach the worſe what ſhe doth learne, | 
Or with her ſwordto * them dearly carne, 


Forth . meetes ypon a mountaines bel 
Aſtateſy DR vpbore his creſt, | 
His footcloth all with ſtarres beſpangled, 
And on his ſhie ld all azurde was impreſt | = 
An Eagle, or, aboue a Sunne was leyd, 1 
VVhereon his faſtned eybeames ſtill did reſt: 

Sic oculos his word the world to tell, [| 


That fo on high his Ae minde did wat 


Behind 


Behind him on a lingring aſſe there rode 
A ſober man,downe by whoſe belt was ride + 
An inkhorne pendant, from his neck there yode 
A thinneſt robe not cut of any fide,” 1 
VVhereon 5 patchingly was ſowde, 
A bird that pickt a Serpents iawes all wide: 
Dura neceſſitas the word, toſhow, 
Hunger and want did make them both doe ſo 


This was a poet whom this loſtie Knight, 
Maintainde to write his verſe ennobled geſts: 
For he to ground full many foes had dighe, 
Vpheauing them from out their ſaddle reſts, 
A{1 which in loftie verſe this hand did write, 
And ſure I ſtorie was that Muſes hefts, 
Should thus be prentiſes to ſeruile deede, , 
But rocks cannot reſiſt ſharpe pearcing neede. 


Now are they met, hen quoth that loſtie mate, 
Giue me thy ſword, leaſt this my breath confound 
Thy blaſted ſoule, if once I wreake my hate: 
When nay,replide ſhe, things ſo hardly found, 
May not be giuen to each that big will prate: 
Bur fight for it, and firſt we will compound. 
That who orecomes ſhall this for reward beare, 
He ſhall the helmet haue his foe did weare. 


He is agreed: now are they ſet for race, 

And fiercely runne each againſt th others breaſt: 

Fo haue I ſeene when Neptune with his mace, 

Hath made the raging floods with ſtormes oppteſt, 
Twohugie Argoes with moſt tumbling pace, 

Too much with toſſing tempeſts ouerpreſt, 

Thunder againſt his fellowes bellowing fide, 4 
VVhile in the gulfe downe ſwallowed both they ſlide, 
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4 EE. | Fins Hine. 
Both tumbled dove hey doe renew with hand | 
The fight, which on their palfraies not preuailes, 
Each on theotherlaies hus ſteely brand, | 
And where they ſcedeferice moll ſureſt failes, | 
There ſtreight their cleauing weapon fixtdoth | 0 : 
At laſt ben her helmet nailes | 
VVith mightieforce —— 40 : 
Andonker head a chacping wound he made. 


She moued with the rigour of the blow, 
| Plucksin one ſtroke the force ofall her 
And on his ſhoulder downe her blade 
VVhich ſliding thence his atme doth 
Which wounded,doth his fencing targe 


| V mile ſhe doth claime her victories due ri 
He willin 


Doth {i 


s 
fol 


but not able to reſiſt, 1 A [ 5 
her io doe what ere ſhe lit. [; 


Dove doch ſhe take hishelmet * bis bead, | 
VVhoſeloftie plume vp on the higheſt ſee, | 
Told that his proud heart to heaven haue " 
But that the droffe of his foule corps did ler: BY 
And ſtreight her helmet ſhe yncouered, 

VVhen fromhercrowne the curled corronet, 


In which ſhe pleated had ber tangled haire, 


Fell from her head downe playing withthe ie, 


Orguilto hawing now elende — 
That got the conqueſt ore his quailed might, 
. Himſelfe vpon his palfrey ſttaight be laide, 

And ſpurting mainly vaniſnt out of fight, 

His peny poet haſlie after made, | | 

But neuet was he ſince ſeene by the light: | 275 
Yet often hath his poet ſince been knowne, | | 

Nor yet from out the earth | his name is flowne. * 
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Vertues Hiftorie. - 
No Cypribel ill followeth on _— 

Leadby 3 beaten path 
VVhen freight ſhe lees,as farre as fog ſhe may, 

A Tiger, hunting ſeem d for bloodie gaine, 

V Vhothinking that ſhe hath eſpide a pray, 
Wich yawning ia wes runnes hoping do attaine: 
And with the Ladyramping meete, 
VVho with ber ſword her e ene 


Such in the Neween foreſt was the fight, 

VVhen e£{cid withthe bideous Lion ſtraue: 
Such wasthit battell when in furious ſpight, 
[aſonthe firie breathing monſters draue 
Vntotheir end, by Colchbis e EO 

And ſuch was T beſens whenin caue, 


VVith puiſſant force and graued dint, 
His wrath on Lee imprint. 


The Tiger bitesſhe cut hut now at laſt e 
With griping teeth he hath vnlooſd a plate? 
Where when his ia wes he ment next time to caſt, „ 
Drawing her bodies ſent, he doth abate 
The dreadfull furie which is * 
And fa wuing ſcem'd that was fo fierce of late: 

ben ſtraight he bac l returnes his monted way, 
And ſeem'd tofollow did the Lady pray- 


Por when he ſoftly went he tutnes bis 5 
Back to the dame,wbomnothing feare — 
But ſtreight ſhe ſollowes him, that humble wiſe 
Lead to a Sepulcher this errantmayd: 
 ASepulcherit is that couered lyes 

} VVih helmets and with ſnields all ouer layd, 


VVhich from the paſſin * hts this Tigert core, 
And for a covering ptobix maker 1 
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11 Horie. 
This is a Knight whoſe thoughes like to the skie, 
Were turnde about this Ladies beauties pole, 
| Avertuous Knight he was, whom wantonlie | 
This Lady in her fond youth did coorroles | 
But now his loſſe ſhe mourneth inwardlie, 
That ſhe hath ſent away ſo ſwzet a ſoule: 
But when to cindarsall conſumed are, ; 
Loo late chen fall the wattie teares of care, © | 


This Knight, when Cypribel was fled away, 
Wandred through many a dale and weary hill, 
Seeking his wretched fight on her to lay; 
But ſhe whom deepe diſdaine too much did fill, 
Flies from his ſight, and ſeekes an vncouth way: 
VVhen he his labour neuer lefr,vnrill 
All in deſpayte he came vnto this plaine, 
VVhich by a forreſt neerely doth remaine. 


Here when he came, he heard a hollow grone, 
|  VVhichfromſome caue did ſernie to volley out:: 
| _VVhenfollowing the ſound, he now is gone 
Vatothe wood, where ſearching all about, 
He ſaw a doore which placed was vpon, 
To trap the wild beaſts by ſome ruſtick lout: 
8 VVhich when he opened fortha Tiger came, 
That to a flattting 9 his face did frame. 
Nor euer would he leaue his deareſt Lord, 
Who ment ere long to leaue himſelfe and all: 
But ſerues him faithfully at bed and bord, 
VVatching by night, by day abroad he ſtale 
Such forreſt pray as did the wood afford, 
Or he could get in great Sy{«ana; hall: 
But nothing could his former ioy reduce, 
VVhoſe — cates are on het forme to muſe. 


He 


4 


7 


He powres foorth teares when downe the Tigerles, 
weepe: 


And with a wrinched face doth ſeeme to 
Sometimes in hope to flatter fantaſies, 
He with his eyes doth woo ſweet baniſhe ſleepe, 
VVhen ſoftly wrapt,the bealt doth cloſe his eyes, 
Vet not full cloſde, à watch he till doth keepe, 
That roc kie heart he hath, whom could not moue 

This Tigers and this mans ſo fruitles loue. 


But now he ſees where death with greedie ſpade, 
Meanes vp to dig the minerals of his hart, 
And his ſoules treaſure dearely to inuade: 
VVhen readie and prepared to depart, 

He tooke a — which he grauing made 

The wofull ditty of his pinching ſmart, 
And wrote his ſtony loue on marble ſtone, 
That to the grauer ſeem d for pitty mone. 


Receiue thou ſtone the iſſues ofmy woe, 

Of which blood - iſſue now my heart mult die: 
And you black words ſhall forth teſtators goe, 
Ofthis my will to her that hence doth flie: 

And if you ſee her,for me tell her ſo, 

That in you all my teſtament doth lie: 
Tell that on you l haue ingrau d by arr, 
That art and nature could not on her hart. 


Tell her how till I lou'd her till my night, a 
And then I wrote to you, you ſhould her loue: 
Tell how that teares my eyes did euet fright 
Till now, and then I bad you ſprings to moue: 
Tell how I mou d you with my penſils might, 
Vvnen her in y penſiue heart in vaine did proue: 
How on my graue I grau d theſe things to her, 
My ſelſe the graueſman and my ſelſe the beate. 


Theſe 
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. Hiftorie, 


Theſe things he writing dide,and dying wrote, 
And left that ſtotie tomb-ſtone for his hearſe : | 
When he no ſooner paſt k black Stixes dote, | | 
But ſtreiglit the Tiger with his clawes did} pearce 

* *Thetrenched earth as deepe as ere he mote, | 
Wherein he put the corſe and heauie verſe, 5 

And ſrom the Kaights their helmets (till would teate, 


Which for a ua would chither — 


Now vrhen the Lady came ynto the nor 
$Sherouledthencethcarmesthatonhiml 
"= w_— rs ſhe ſaw,from out her eyes he * 
3 flood that did his face imbay | 
; er (reames,which dying he did — 
Yer — not gaine it in his dying | 
But now his face all ſprinkled with * dew, | | N 
Secmes m_ eſhi e and living new. | | { 


Sweet Nectar teares Elelira pretious dro 
Wound ſaluing baline ,whoſc ſweet i N 


+4 The bloody feftring or an iſſue ſtops, 
EI. Celeſtis-aqua, whoſe ſweet potion — a 
ES Makes winter boughs rene their naked tops: 1 
. AHſon Medeas incantation, |: 
| Which powred life into the wrinkled eld, 
And plants the tree Deajhs woodman downe had — | 


Then takes ſhe vp the raven marble-ſtone, 
And through her watric ſpectacles ſhe reedes, | 
Which makes the letters three which erſt were obe: 
Othen(quoth ſhe) of you there is no needes, 
Vnles three hearts I had for all to mone, 
My heart for one enough alreadie bleedes: 
O cruell heart that in ſo ſweet a chace, 
Couldeſt 2881 to turne * flying face. 


This 


1 2 


This fierceſt Tiger ſeemes torne his cem 
Thou vrroughtſſ this miſerie whom he doth rue: 
He with the earth hathcoueredhisface, TS EM 
Thou didſt yoclaſpehis heart, andthereimbrue 
Thy tyrant-thou Had io link grace: 
Theſe armes for he about him dtu e, 
When I denide my armes about him wreath, | 
Which might orecome the ſurquedrieofdeath, | 


| Butnow ſheleeSettrchinfunceeall ſong,” 


And cauſeth on his g —— | 
While in the forreſt bye trees among, - 
ich iden — A 
CEE to K 
ytheir ſhields to quit heeſorrowes der: 5 
wy = wu h beturics ſhield wouldence haue done, | 
— Wr era 


Whizelhnjavia hertopetiatice for bet lobe, 
And turne our driuing ſailes another way, 
Searching Tbemiſt es forth, chat nov doth roue 
Towards the maiden towne, where ſtreight a on 12 
He hath begun, and with his fauthion droue SW 
The quailed citizens to their. decay, 5 
Hewing and ſlicing with his elkangbisde, 

Lach if ſpoyle with lambes have rau ning Lions made. 


This] is a towne hither awantsn dame, 

That fled an exile through the ldathed land, + Beal 

Andto _— We, attendants _ 5 ; & 

Where ſtreight is good] rowne they t in nd, | 

Andina lite ſpace vpraiſ ſhe 2 * 

Where that ſame Ladle Queenedid Rill eee 4 - 
And many la wes ſhemade;whole greater at 


nennen not wichourdeſart. "Moo 30 517; 
"0 And 
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VVherewith he vrarnes the 


© VVhomſrom his younga ranger hath ſuppreſt, 


 Helples deſpayring and all comfortleſſe: 
lle deeply ſliewes the furie of his minde, 


Vermes 22 NN 
And this was one, that euety Lady might * 


Tuo husbands heve.and he that did LY 


To haue a partner in his loves delight, „ 


Should beare that paine that womens heads ſoul char. 
One time it chanſt when darkned was the li 
Ihe Sunne downe ſinking low from mortal 


ase, 
VVhen to this tone arriu d a valiant Knight, | 
VVhete with his Lady will he pens the * 


There had he paſt that * [nd many a day, 

Blinded with pleaſure of ſo fayre a place, 

And menta longer time to make delay: 

But while a citizen that ſaw the face = F 

Of that ſayre dame,where beauties beames doe pla 

So rauiſhing and with ſo pleaſing grace, | 
That his heart was ſcorc ht — end heat, 


Feelingno moytiarewhererhe flame w_ 


And ſeeing no good aloe to heale his ſore, 
 VVhere chaflink the Surgeon ſhould bee, 


Vpon the womenslaw he truſted more, 
And vnto that his only hope doth flee: 

i Knight, who not ſorbore 
His lightning wrath,but quickly makes them ſee | 
- How ill a cauſe they had, and with his ſword | 
Hundreds of ſoules on Charons bote doth bord. 


Bur multitudes his valour auth mores; 
And tooke him priſoner: ſo a Lyoneſſe 


Caught in the ſubcile gins of craſtineſſe, 
Bound in an iron gratedoth quiet reſt, 


Bur when his libertic he once doth finde, 


Now 


3 
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And let him naked 


VVhoſe troopes conloyned in an endles band, 


A uric all of women that muſt 
To iudge this captiue gotten in 
Some hags that meate in ten yeares did not bite, 
Scarſe able from their ruſtic couch to crall: 

Some whoſe downe linking noſe their chin did hit, 
And ſome deepe furro wed fogs with hollow 
On vrhom who lookesten months be 8 


Theſe nod their head like to a flock of geeſe, 
Conſulting what muſt in this cauſe be done: 
VVhen forth there ſteps an old vniuſty peece, 
That twentie | 
On whoſe furd chin did hang a budgie fleece, 
VVith filthie moſſe and droſſe all ouerrunne, 


VVhoſe gummes the palſie ſo to odsdid ſer, 


That they their looſed tecth did all our ſpet. 


Ker hb ese / 
e them ſtand, 
Bound to a poſt, that ſhall this once ſuffice: 
No ſooner the this iudgement did command, 
But all about him runne like to the mice, 


Quoth ſhe,cuen ſtrip tho y 


About the Biſhop of great ent. did nne, 
And on his corps an vncouih conqueſt wonne. 


Now is he led vnto an open place, 


V here ſhameles creatures will his ſhame diſcloſe: 


But by the way a Knight there comes a pace, 
Wondring a farre to ſee ſuch troopes as thoſe, 
Anddothenquire why this ſo great diſgrace = 
Is offred him,and why he chained goes: 
They ſtreight the manner ofhis ſtorie tell, 
VVho to their words replide they did not well. 


R 2 Then 


Then treight 
The priſoner, only one atte 


That man y lau ibe lateſt oſ their dayes: 


So Perſeus ofthe Centaures hauockmade, 


4 r | 
Vntill the edge of euen hungric 5 
= Shall with bis bloodie ſeale 


| The captivenoyrisfived,whilgdowne theyfall 5 
Like to vntimely fruit. whom bluftring winde, 


All loftil 


= ak 


yes 
Whom downe he throwing drew his fauchion, 
And ne, laye : 
This while the other Knight Comuch! hath done, 


And Gakingdihaneo # 0 
To!d.himcheycauld not a 


Cleauing their hoofic legs with ſteel y dine, | 
And Stixes banks with damned * doch lade, 


— waa print, 
And make his paſport eurrant done to hell, 
Not hindred by thegholis| below thardwell, | 


Breaking "1 his on- ꝓtiſon wall, 1 
Strooke from 1 new place finds 
In low —— that erſt om bougles ſo tall, 
ptoudeſt ſtem did bi l 
Dying —— he dewite doth fide, Oy; | 
Neues to ſee eee eee | 
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The brethren ſtill renew their ſharpe debate, 

Dirino viewer afayre diftreſſed dame, 
With whom unto a caſt le ſoone be came, 5 

After n e 
Quviting the bl mas With bleodie meede, © 


Ws: as the earths great pelſie doth her moe, | 


[| 
1 
7 ; 
. 
1 


* 
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Shaking her bowels with an ayrie tent, 
It ſbiuers do mne the Citadelsaboue, 
And her great burthens all in peeces rent: 

But not ſo much 2 

Whoſe quartan ſhaking in his continent, 

Feeds on the incraloeibefiighty hartz, 
And teares his bowels in tormented parts, 


Which mightie earthquake now theſe brethren ſhooke, 
That with their ſwords each others limbes doe hey, 
And makes them like the ruddy morninglooke, 
Embrude in ſanguine and in purple hews 

No time doth ſlide but one the other ſtreo e, 
Dying the ſtayned earth with gory des?: 

The muſick ſtill in harmonie doth fing, 

While (till their ſwords to others fides they fling. 


Thus doethey hack and ſpoyle with griſly wounds, 

The vitall * of the in Tia 

Like to the Bore whom Meleagers hounds 

In Calidens forwaſted fields withſtood, 
 Wholeirontuske with renting edge confounds 

The ſprings fayre fruits and ſummers growing food, 
Tearing the vine and Bacchus enſigne downe, 
And in his panch that ſacred iuycedothdrowne 

ul R 3 Thus 
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| Thus doe they cruelly their forces waſte, 
Vuatill to ptinces came vnto che place, 
Two ptinces that ve loue —— | 
Ioyned in ſtrongeſt league and mightie 
Thar ioalou . — => "oi 
No enuie 2 their plighted loucd face: | 
But —— 2 —— fiy, [ 
nnn 4 as his mave doth * 


Like might bulethat ina al flock, 
Strive who ſhould be the | 


VVith horny . ines do their Enders knock, 5 
That 3 their browes a purple ſtreame downe bled, 
VVhile drumming ſtill with mightic blowes they roſie, ot 
And with their ſelſowes hut their ire they ſed, 

WWVben ramping fiercely on each others Skull, 
Downeto the carth their carkaſſes they pull, 


But no at length they have Aud | 
Theſe fighting brothren,and their ſwords vp lay, 
And euery prince with him onebrother led, 

And parted thence vnto a divers way: 
 VVhen home this burden ſoone ley caged,” -- 
VVheſe teeth yet gnaſh chat this their bloodie fray 
VVas not full tried, and with venome ſwell 18 
n thoſe that parted le doing well. 


And 
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Vertues Hiflurie. 
And ſtill doe egge tbeſe ſworne friends to ſight, 
Stirring ſo long to ſtrife their burning mindes, 
That though no cauſe they had oftheir deſpight, 
Vet enuie {till ſome ſecret reaſon findes: 
And they fend challenges to try by might | 
heir ſtriſe, no longer league their friendſhip bindes : 
But like tv beares that from a keeper ſcape, 

Doe waſte the fields with maſſacre and tape. 


VVhere we will le aue to deſolation, 5 
Thoſe whom fell diſcord doth fo much increaſe: 
And to Pirins will againe be gone, 
VVho marched forward fill jo great pretence, 
That Ladies ſcruice he would nere haue done: 
But he his formers finne ſhall recompence, 
And ere leaue him(fo] loue your kinde) | - 
His heart and hands another way ſhall finde. 


After the ſhameles Erefels defeate, 


VVhen with the pilgrime Knight he ioynde his way, 
They for aduentures ſtrangeſt Him doe beate, 
Searching out works of valour euery day, | 
| VVhoſe haughtie mindesthinke nothing is fo great, 
But with their puiſſance they le onerway : 
About whole boldeſt hearts encircled was, 
Strong mightie oke and thrice enfolded braſſe. 


Not long they ſorreind, till on plaine they ſpide 

A wofull ſight as euer eye beheld, 

A Ladie that on ground all xounded lide, 

Fayrer then her the Sunne hath viewed ſeld, 

And more miſhap did neuer dame betidez : 

For ſhe to ground with ruthles blow was feld, 
Like tothe ſweeteſt roſein harueſt time, | 
Is mowen downe in youths molſt luſtie prime. 


Vertues Hifforie. 


They ee to her came, 


VVPhileſtill Pirino muſing on ber face, 


Vpon whole eyes death ſeemeth to arreſt: 

And turning vp their Alabaſter frame, 1; 
Made death in loue wich them chat lou d death beth 38 
But now thoſe Knights did ranſome ſayre the has | 
Barrin her ſoule rom ſuch a heauie reſt, | 
* p did binde che liſe diſſoluing wound, | | 
Who we pt in en her was found. 


TO | in 
But now | Pirino quite his oth rome, [| 
And moued much with dad moe with lobe, [| 
Downe from his horſe as light as winde he gate, 
And from the ground her quickly doth remoue, ' vi 
Curſing the ſword the hand, and curſed fate, 

That on this Lad been 1 gh 
O who cant ell hat vertue hidden lyes, 


VVithin the chatmimg fe Ladies eyes. | 


Now doth he wiſh thathe the ſword had beene, 
For to haue kiſt that Ladies downy bret: 
Or he were Balſamum to pol ure betweene {8 
The lips of that broad wound: where a x reft 
In beauties harueſt yet lookes euer 77 

And would fiom ſtony hearts haue 13 cexpreſ, 
|  Toſeeſofayrea Lebe fonlly vſde, 
And that ſame beautie which ſuch w rong abide 


Forth doe they porto finde Come eftin g place, | 
; VVherethey herdcepe intrenc hed wound may dre 


Studieth the aſtronomie of happineffe, | | 4 
| VVhoſeſtarresdoeleade vnto the port of grace, 

V here is inueſted perfect bleſſedneſſe: 
Ihe ſtarres of her ſweet eyes where beautie phe, 
That wrongful — bert in bonds detaines. 


Forth 
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Now on a banle the Lady dewne 
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h doe they cary her their purpoſde | 
8 : 


ile ſtill ſhe lieth dumbe 
From out the Oracle where Beautie lay, 
Silence indarknes all within doth goe, 
To keepe her whom ſhape paine holdsfor a pray, 
Subdued to pinching g 
That filthie te, Wi 
VVhere heauenly Roſes flouri dof 12 2 


No haue ih ſpied a caſtell An a farre, 
VVhether with all their ſpeede they forward make, 
Meaning to makethatheauen of this ſtarre, | 
That makes all heau'n — 6 doe flake, 
But ere vnto the fort they arriuedare, ' 
Anew aduenture ouertake: 
Foure Knights doemeete them with Ab a 
VVhoſe edges on their annes ac Tragick wordes. 1 


ſer, 

And tothe battell doe themſelues addreſſe, 

VVhere with s bloweseach other beat, 

And on their foemen doe Reuenge impreſſe: 

At laſt one bruſtling in a furious heat, 

Ran through his mate, whom he his foe did 
Theotherquiting him,they downewa fell, 
Their bodies to the earth ;their ſoules to hell. 


v where we will leaue the other to their fight, 
And of this Ladies wofull ſtorie tell: 
And what miſfortune brought her tothis plight, 


Hoy to this gulſe of miſerie ſhe ſell: 


But thinke the vchiles that to the pilgrim Kni She. 
Pirino ſtill his fight continues well: 

And pray that he the victorĩe may win 
Herein this fray which — 2 freſh begin. 


* — [ 
%, | 
This © 
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time bork lud and loud, 


This Ladybathloog 4 
Wich a good Knight whoſe ye 3 
Nor euer from his boſome ſhe remou'd, _ 


But like the luy ſtill embracing long, 

Who with like care his c loue 

And! ja the conſort of her muſicke ſong: 2 2 bl 
Quaſping her with ihe twine of As me, 


Whule with his killes ho her fancy ce. 


97 F . 


Chaſt and moſt firon his love did terns, 
And in her breſt his 2 
No time nor ſtrife bis ſp 
But (till was pleaſed v KA 
. 

er . woe, joying on meriment: 5 
— ing idle, 
‚ faitcbodics wes. 


The ight of them could Eimies force abwe, -/ dog ſh nh ne” 
And make her Iſie hardnes to relent, 2744 

Such loue their interchanged thoughts begate, 

As ſtill ro mutuall ioye their hearts were bent, 1 
Within theit breaſts Louę in lis kingdome ſate, 
Minding to füll chem wich deepe rauiſhments = || 

My thoughts ſcarce vie, my words their loue diſs grace, 
That for ſuch heavenly __ are farre too bels. 


Thus each delighted with the others fight, 
Would nee des a ſolacing in progreſſe ride, |; 
Sometimes for fainting heate they would alight, | 
And gentle reſt faſt by a rivers fhde, . 
There cooled with the ſhade,while they delight 
Their pleaſed eyes, when inthe ſtreames they ſ pide || 
The ſiluer river to reflect againe 
Each others looke,and make their loues ſeeme ewaine.. 
Fn Sometimes 


— — — 


* 


Sometimes downe ina groue they would diſ cen. 
And print the graſſe with beauties brighteſt ſelle 
And with the bowes a round faire garlonds bende 
Min gling in poſies which their loue reueale, E 
While to their cares the birds loue · carrolls ſen 
And ſtill among the doue wich groning peale, 
Doth ſeeme to ſounda farewell to his loue, 
Which fowlers hand did cruelly remoue. 
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| Tubus doe they ſpend the ſummer of their daies, | 
E: 1 Studying how each might worke them moſt delight, 
Varill they came tothele vnluckie waies, 135 
Where let blackedarkenes ſtand and pitchy night, 
And fearefull Earthquake vp huge mountaines taiſe, 
Renting the place that vv theſe loues deſpight: 
Leet ſtill fierce winterchoke the dying ſpring. 
And none but night-crowes groving ſcriches ſing. 


For hither when they came, a Knight they mer, P- Tor 
That without a ora — — 72 N 
Vpon her Knight downeblowes full ſpirefull let, „„ 
And with his ſword inſting d the pretious gate 
Which keepes the entrance to his ſenſes ſeate, 
Freeing his ſoule with this vntimely fate: 
Downe on the luckles earth his bones doe fall, 
While Saints his ſoule in heauen doe inſtalll. 


Which when his Lady ſaw twixt rage and wo, 
His ſword ſhe takes from out his loued hand; 
And to her ruthles enemie doth goe, 
Offring with force that tirant to withſtand, 
But to her ſtrong heart, weake armes anſwere no, I 
Telling they cannot ſuch a waight command: Wis 
This while that curſed man with cruell blade, 
Into her tender breft a deepe wound made” 
"RTE: . 182 Q 
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e Hie. 

O heart ſo "5 astherocky mount, 

On which fayre Rhodope doth buried 

VVhich doth th —— Tigars far 

In blood and tirranixing cruel 
| That of ſweete beautie e account, 1 
And couldſt with that accurſed flaming eye, 
Beholde a Lady thus moſt lovely fayre, 


Driuen to mig nee eee 


But O: he heares me not, for he is fled, 
And with him caryed ber louing Knight, 


VV hile ſhe twixt woe and grieſe is almoſt dead, | | 


The fayreſt and the farre moſt 2 wight 
That euet heauenly beautie coloured, 


In whom terteſtriall ſhone diuineft li — 
Her wound doth pearce vnto bow gored heart, 
Let then chat wound ſhe feeles more n 


This cruell Knight was one lidar fill did hue 
By rapine, and did rob each paſſenger: || 
VVho, as he once with valiant Knight did ſtriue, b 
Loſt his left hand, when he did deepely ſweare, 
That all the Knights he could to worſer drive, 
Should ſo be martird, thus he vp doth reare 
VVithin his fort a heape of ioynted hands, 
That like a wall now rayſed lofty ſtands. 


And thisis he that with Pri fought, 
Thinking ſuch victory of him to Win: 
But ſo the prouidence of heayen wrought, 
That to repent his deedes he doth begin, 
For now to conqueſt he is ſhamefull brought, | 
And he thathath ſoproudly cruell been, 
Lyes at the mercie of the victors hands, | 
VVho leade him priſoner; in vnknowen band. 


After 
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Vertuer Hiftorie, © 
Aͤſter this battell to the fortthey go, E 
Vile ſtill Pirino ſolaceth the Dame, 
Hoping to drye the Ocean of her wo, 1 
But no too late all comforts ſun-ſhine came, 
Griefe more reliſted ſtill the more doth grow, * 


And ioy too ſlo goes euer halting- lame: 
The cloudes which darłe the glory of her light, „ | 
The louder wich the lp of brig, Fa 


Now to their lodging are they come at laſt, 
VVhich was the caftle where this tirant dwelt: 285 
| V'Vhen ſtraight his bloody triumphes forth they caſt, 
4 And now Pr ino hath ſo carefull delt 17 | 
BY That ſhe is cured, but her ſforrowpaſt, Sh 
Can ne're be paſt which ſhe ſo yfelt: 
VVbile in a tombe ſhe layes her loued Knight, 
VVhoſe view might baniſh thence all ioyes delight, 


— — ͤ Gdãũk —i —— 
Pirino with the Lady doe addres, 


To [ce fayre Bellamyes ſad funeral, 
Her loue is tolde, and how all comfortles, 
For Amiansſ/ake in wo ber heart doth fall: 
Where blacke eclipſing of his radiant light, 
Mai ber ſweet ſoule in ſorrowes drery night, 


VVho could giue me Eagle ſoaring wings, 
Or plumes of vapours to aſcend on hye: 
VVhich Sel exhaled to the heauen brings, 
That I might ſee the true divinity, ; 
gy 


Or vie v the Angel- thoughts. whoſe muſick ſin 
Vnto heau'ns maker ſweeteſt harmony : Ba 
Thereonely could my thoughts the thought approue 
Of thought- ſurpaſſing and diuineſt loue. 4 
1 . VV hich 
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Vertues | 
Which like Arion in che floting waues, | | 
Can chaunt the Dolphins with bis charming bend. 

5 And bindesal baſe affections as ſlaues, - | 

|»  VVhich wich celeſtiall beautie it confounds, | | 
33, EE, Sweer-ſaluing balme which wounds diſpayred ſaues, 
VV VVholekingdomecannorſuffer earthly bounds: | 
B Ihe cinoſure of all ourioyes it is, 


 VVhich leades vs through, a world ofbapply bl bi 


7 m. 


VVhich this faire Lady full 10 


Raught with the lake % her Created Knight, 7 
And euer keepes her ſoule in heauineſſe: ; 
Like to the Moone that mult obſcure her light, 
VVhen as the Sunne his beautie doth repreſſe, — _ | 
Of whom ſhe botrowes beames of all delight: I 
VVhich buried inthe ſad Sepulchrall ground, 
Downe to the earth her captive thoughts hath houn 


Which when Pirinoſaw( whole words of i ioy 
Still wooed ſorrow to forſake her breſt ) T2 
Knowing her Knights deare fight wrought this anno 
| Did counſcll her to leaue this idle reſt, 
VVhich till, with muſing thoughts did her a accloy, 
And trauell forth where neuet ſhould moleſt 
Her quiet thoughts the ſpectacle of death, 
VVhoſe ſaddeſt he the ſoule dif quieteth, | 


|. - 


She loth to leaue chat where ble treaſure lay, 
| VVhereſhe had butied thoughts of all delight, 
Determines neuer to depart away: 
But ſo Pirino ſues by day and night, 
That now ſhe le wander till a certaine day, 
Though ſorie to remouefrom out his fight: fl 
VVhoſe tombe containd with him her deareſt hare, 
1 uh 0 hom in ** nel leſt her better part. 


The 
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Vertues Hiflorie, 
The Sunne appeareth in his bright aray, 1 
Of firy beames and 8 „% 
Meaning to cheare her with ſo fayre a day, 

Now hauing baniſht miſtie vapours downe, _ 

VVhen forth they ride gow ſetled in their Way, = 

Flying the place whence all her woe was growue: 
But though vato the fartheſt Indes thou flie, Ir] 


S wiftez chen winde will ſorrow after lie. e 


They had not gone as farre as Scithian bow 

Darts forth an arrow with his beuded ſtring, 

Before they ſee where ao old man doth goe i: 

As faſt as dried bones his ſeete can bring: 1 We 

Whoouertaking him whom age — . (208 

Enquired whither he was trauailing: Lt] 
But deepeſt cares that taigned in his thought, 
Had filence and black haty rouge. 


At laſt they rouzd him fromhis muſing dreame, 
V'Vhen ofa Ladies death he gan a tale, 275 
VVhile done his cheekes doth raine a pearling fireame, 
From out the clowdes of wrack and weary bale; IF 


7 
F 


And this is Algigerthat doth exclaim © ii 
Againſt our ſife, that till in woe doth fall? „ e 


VVho like the luckles owle theſe many yeates, 
Neuer but at ſome ſunerall appeares. 


And Bellamy was the whom vgly death 
Hath couerd with the graues yntimely ſhade, 
Her now in dusky bloome he manteleth, 


$ 


That with her beames the world aſtoniſht made, 
And on her corps his colours he diſplayeth, 
VVhoſe colours in too ſoone a haruelt fade: | 

The weeds doe gro and worſer things ſuruiue, 


VVhile as the good are thought too long aliue. 


is 


' Pirino 


| VVhenthey agree to ſee 


a ertwes is Hiftorie. 1 


pirino like to Dadals winged ſonne, 


That from great heau'n fell to the loweſt flood, 
Io ſinke in ſorrowes drery gulfe be 
And in his face dothcare depaint in 


. 


The victorie he ouer him hath wonne, 5 

Senceles with too much ſence of griefe he ſtood: 
Vntill thus brake tho cloudes iuto a ſhowre/, 
VVhich ſorth withdrery reares he thus did ente. 


O curſed earth goe maske thee "OY light, 


VVboſe light is quenched that did make the day, 
And let the ſpring no more with greene bedight, 
Adorned be with birds or Muſick lay, 
For ſhe in whoſe ſweeteface ſpring ſtill did write 
Her chiefeſt glory, now in ſad decay, 

Hideth the heauenly lampe of louely grace, 


1 And ſhadowerh from the earth herftarrie face. FM | 
Her treſſes lketheflakie beames of morne, 


Sheucld along vpon herſnowie backe, 
That did the golden Tagus colour ſcorne, \ 


And dan aling made behi inde a goodly rracke, 


Thoſe which haue many harts in triumph borne, 


And in loues ſea haue dren them to wracke: 


Theſe lye embraced ofthe baſeſt ground, 
 VVholecurly traines haue We louers bound. 


Thus forth he . his _- on wich his plaint, 
rfunerall, 

VVhere we will leaue them wearied and faint: 

Pricking toward her wofull buriall, | 

VVbile I full deepely greeud will ſtrue to paint, 

The ſtory of this ladies wofull fall, | 
And when my teares ſhall op their weeping bag 
4 will Plaine forth the tale 1 cannot ſing. 


VVien 2M 


"ms. 
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Vertues Hiftorie. 
When atthe Dukes — 
Lay for to try who could obtaine the | 
Where with continuallſhowes and 
They woo'd the deare attention of her eyes 
One Knighe — Ml 


Moſt dearelylou'd whole image deepely 
Sealedbelow vpon her ſoſtned hart, 2 


From an 2} 


Within the bleſſed heaven of betehow 
His comely face, the onely ſtarre doch ſhine, 
Whoſe beautie to her ſoule amazemem b 
That then her ſelfe a wight in 
Like Cint his when on Latmm top ſh — Al 
The ſleeping n V= 
She isamazed at ſo great a grace, 
And with ſweete Lene doth aointherface. | 


No winde but Amienber ſhip doth blow, 
Filling with pleaſing breath —— 2 
In which to happy Ies ſhe meanes to go; 

He beates the rule, and he ſo much 
That now ſhe doth not ſticke to let hi 
How his moſt 


Who thou 
| Yet Any a 


She grants the garden where delight dothly, . 
Which with chaſte marriage they will ſeale anon: 
And nowſhebrin s him — and by, 

From which he wiſhed neuer to haue gone, 

So ſweete an ayre vnto his ſmell doch fly, 

That would with pleaſure quite haue ouerflowne, 

1 youthfull dew, 
And make the hoary man i his dayes renew. 


3 

ſuite with her auailes: 

h with thoſe ſweete wordes in loue he was, 
kiſſes could he let them paſſe, 


5 
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Naarn. 
Like Hibla fields, where though Bees ſtill doe ſuck . 
The hony of delight and 2 *** 5 


Vet in this fertile field temaine to pluck 


Eon} nee} IO: y ſolacing 
UTiſtreſſed mindes w 6 


And in thoughts winter doth vpreate the ſpring, 
Whoſe verdant head ſhall neuer languiſh dowue, 


5 


But ſtand adorned with a flowry crowne. 


Which when the lothed wooers quickly ſound, 
They did enuy the happie chance he gaze, 
And ten of them in mightie challenge bound 
His valiant heart to anſwer their debate, 

VVho nov thus ſetled on ſo ſure a ground, 

| Scorned the eaſie ſhafts of fruitles hate, 
And ſent them anſwer that next riſing day, 
Ne would controle what enuy durſt to ſax. 


5 But ſtill fayre Bellamy doth him intreat, 
= Jo ſhun the dangers ofthe bloody fight, | 
= wn And doth his breaſt with ſighs and gronings beat, 
* FP nchaſing ich fayte pearle her clowded tight, 
£3 t VVhich drooping downe her richeſt eyes beget,, 
And to his louing boſome take their flight, f 
15 0 V Vhen watering the plants that loue doth ſow, 
1 They quickly made ſu eet lowly pitty grow. 
Bluꝛt he that had his vowed promiſe paſt, 

V Vich kiſſes till her opned lips doth Ray: 
She opnxech ſtill, he ſtill his lets doth caſt, 

s vs eet lets, which let him in where beautie lay, 
4275 | That doubt it was whether ſhe ſpoke ſo faſt, ; \ 
hh 4k cauſe more kiſſes of him gaive ſhe may: b 15 
29 Or kiſles ſeeming for to ſtop the dore, | 
Still kiſt, becauſe they would haue kiſſes more. 


— 


Vertues Hi florie. 
Thus in this golden chaine ofpureſt loue 
They paſt the euening, when with ruſtie coach 
The Rauen- hud night her dusky traine vphoue, 
And griſly darknes doth on earth encroach, 
The weary Sunne his doth remous, 
Seeing the vgly night ſo neere approach, 

That from the — of her ſooty throte, 


Forth ſoggy vapours and blackſmoke vpſhote. 


Still Bellamy vnluckie chance doth ſeate, 
VVarned with fatall noyſe of nightly foule: 


Now doth ſhe ſeeme ſweet Amians voyce to heatre, 


 Yeeldingthelowly preſent of his ſoule 
Vnto wh maker, when her heart dothreare 


A ſwelling ſigh his fortune to condole, 


The mournfull preſage of ſome cuill hap, 
As lightning flames before a thunder-clap. 


Thus in ſad thought the ſilent night is ſpent, 


VVhen Phabasgan his firy creſt, ; 
And had 2 — with flames ybrent, 
ne, 


VVhen ſtreight doth Ania leaue 

And armed to the place appoynted went, 

VVhere nine ſtrong Kuights that enmitie profeſt, 
He with his ſpeare — to the ground, 


0 


VVhere with diſgracean humble ſeate they found, 


| Liketoallofierankeef Cedar es 
V Vhen «£olxs is kindled deepe with rage, Wc. 
And with a whirlwing vp from earth he frees 


Their tiuen rootes,now laydin equipage 


VVith baſer ſhrubs,while to the heauen flees 


The roring noyſe, ypent in iron ca 
Oftumbling vapours that doe 
Inueſted highly in a clowdy chayre. 

: TS. 
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Now Belamie: good heart forioy doth dance, 
Dtiuing forth ſtormes of ſorro and of care, : 
VVhenthe tenth Knight his ſpeare did high aduance, 
That ouer al his armour Cypres ware, 
Shadowing with clowdes of griefe his countenance, 
W bo no towards the Knight his palfrey bare: 
VVnhere meeting with a hideous ſhiuering ſtroke 
bu Their yelding (proves? in — duſt they broke. 0 


On foote they try what thus on horſe doth faile, 

Each other driving with a deadiy blow, 

And with their weapons kiſſe the ſp lited maile, 

Wbich riuen, guſhing blood in — doth 2255 

While now or neuer meaning to preuaile, | 

Sir + Amian droue vnto his riuall 

£4 | And with his ſword his intrals doth ynclole, 
 - + Whoſe ſoule vp fled n docs dente 


Viewing the ſword where with his rivall fought, 

That on it written had his fathers name, 

Whom with a charme from ynknowne land he . 1 
Ne cutſt himſelſe with much vnworthie blame, - 

That he this woſull Tragedie had wrought : 
For well he knew his brother was the ſame, | 
Whom with his wretched might be thus had luise, 

To whom his father An hurtſull gaine. 


Now horror ringeth in his Riede ſoule, 

And guilt of thought that he his brother flew, ' | 

Where fearfull fight his reſt doth deepe controle : = 
Wherefore vnto his palfrey he withdrew, : 
And doth to none his in ward g ynrole, - 

But to the woods all ſolitarie flew, 
Baniſhing any thought of pleaſi ing mirth, 

Or any ioy which lioheerh on } the carth. 


In 


Vertnes Hiflorie. 
In leauy ſhadowesand in buſhie brake, 
He with the wood-doue grones far pinching wort 
Sometimes in hand his curſed ſword he takes, 
But ſtreight his ſword he from his hand doth throw, 
Now in a buſh a hollow neſt he makes, j 
From whence he {wares his feete ſhall nevergoe: 
Each little glimſe of light his ſoule doth ſhun, 
And in deſpayre to headlong death doch run. 45 


Aut how fayre Bellamy doth tue his caſe, 
Plainin 5s ſecking him that her forgat, 
Is deeply grauen in he face, 
Which dochnoel as it did of late, Who 
Earth-brigbtning of neuer-· matched grace: 
But frowning with the force ofangrie ſne, 
Downe drooping doth ſhe cloſe her folded eyes, 
Drowning ues in their one Necaries. 


- 
- 


And euery where to ſeele him out ſhe ſends, 


Whom neuer ſhall againe her eyes behold : 
Wherefore deſpayring now her thoughts ſhe 
Fixt onth'Idegof his heavenly mold, 
And to her minde that only food ſhe lends, 
While from her body reſt ſhe doth withhold, 
And ſtill her be autie doth conſuming pine, 
Waſting thoſe torches which are ſo diuine. 


bends, 


Like as the ſweeteſt Queriſter of Night, 

VVhen rau'ning fowle bereft her of hey young, _ 
| VVhile Phabe ſends from high herclowdy light, 
Vnto the Moone in chanting tuues ſhe ſung, 
That rauiſhing the trauailer with delight, 
Made him bewaile the birds diſproferd wrong: OY 

So doth each eye lament this woſull plaint, | 
V'Vhich beautie makes while ſhe in woe doth ſaint. 0 
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| ij ertues Hitorie, 


3 But O my pen tranſfotnie thyſwanny face, 
Andi etercall ftreames . — ſhall weepe: 
+, Drive madlydownethy coach in tumbi pace. 
O thou which heauens mightie lights doſt . „ 1 
That neuer beames may brighten any place, 1 
Since ſhe in neuer· ending dreame doth ſleepe: 
O Bellawytharnowvtitimely dye, 
And in ſad tombe deaths cryell criumph yes. 


The fearfull thought eee loued Knight, 

EEeäats on her heart conſuming vitall hear, 

. That taking in the world not leſt delight, 
VvDhue with her hands that ſoſteſt breaſt doch beat, 
4D And vexech till with griefe her wofull ſpright, 
VVho weary of ſo much vneaſie ſeat, 
. To heauen 01 her ſnowy pineons fled, | 
VVherein laue breaſt he yes her quier ahead. 


Now came the Knights thatdwele anaciad farce, 
To ſee the buriall of chis Angel wight: 
The Sunne aroſe with his loo drooping carre, 
I Toſee(thoughgrieu'dto ſee)that wofull (i gat: 
And Pirin with the dame ariued ate, 
And Cypribel her tombe forſaketh quigbe, 

Prepar d all to doe honour to her graue, 

Tue lateſt honour now her N could . 


Where with ſuch rites as loue and wit deviſe, 
VVhich might renew a ſtorie to expreſſe, 
She vras entombed in molt glorious wiſe, 
Accompaaide with number numberleſſe, 5 
Vile fountainesouerflow the Dukes ad eyes, | 
| | Thatnow forlack ofteares to weepe doe ceaſe: 
1 FPiaiue would he in her armes his death- bed ſee, 
. e in two heauens he and hs foule mi ght bee. 


But 


And ye fayre Ladiesi ina pilgrimage, 
Attiring bluſhing white inmourning black, 


 Vnulll the world ſhall end his endles age, 


* 
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But enuious fates reſiſt his louing will, 8 27 
VVho doe command his ſoule here to remaine  : * 
VVhere with lamenting noyſe ſheplaineth till, ;  |:;;, 
Jet neuer can her plaints bring back againe 
That ſoule, which mountedon Olympus hill, 7 N 


In ſacred ſp pirits and the Muſes'traine, | 
= in — eaſing tunes heres enge, 
ole muſick and whole. deyeshaue neuern. 


And now ye heauens, if ever Muſick ſtraine 
Iſſued from a concord-meuing ſpheate, 


Then ina doleſull language helpe to plaine, 1 


And mourning part in ſorrowes conſart beate: 


For neuer ſhall you —— Is 


For neuer may the like on earth ap 
And for her death ring out a doleſull knell, 
VVhile ny teares at N ſtroke diſtill. 


Goe to her tombe, and plaine her beauties wrack, 

Raught from the earth by deaths vnſatiate tage: 

And though your teares canneuer.bring het back, 2 
Kiſſing her tombe, to Libitina przy Ws ith. {| 
The earth may eaſie on her boſome K 


Where with theparbreake of N ded hell, 


Night wraps in ruggy black the ay res darke ſace, 


Still vomiting fro her defi ed Cell. 
The ſhadowy fumes that mought the light diſgrace, 
V Vhile ſcriching Ou les their fearfull tories tell, 8 
Hoarſly complaining in that gloomy place, 
Groning with hollow notes their diſmall ſong, 


VVhile trembling tunes to guilic hearts they rung. 
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we no about that 990 doe 2. 
And howling weepe 


for her that lieth (1 
Sometimes in- hollow feartull harmony 
The Harpyes doe a dumpiſh conſort ſtraine: 


Sometimes it ſeemes they ſee ſome paſſing by, 


That on a beere a carka e doe ſuſtaine, | 
VVhite meager Death with hels vnchained bag, 
Ne neo her graue r their 2 88 0 _ * | 


TN. ſe haue . unto the mes fo 
"Fo 


Whoſe daies of honour now bane found an end, 
ſpread therewith this my lateſt verſe, 


 $7hom the unWvertbie world * much offend. N | 


et becauſe fake change- 

ba#th the Muſes and their facred bill | 

Fault I my ſelfe as baning verit in vaine, 
_ el only lone the Meaſicks thill.. 


lebe in feates of ares, 


Or prouder uaunt i he giorie of hs race, 


| Know be I feare not (Nartial alarmes, 


Nor yeeld a ftep hit friendſhip to embrace, 
T hough now in ſhade I whiſper to tbe winat, 


And * tbe Auſes can no harbour finde. 
„ FIN 8. 


